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Fascinating . . . wonderful . . . a highlight of your visit to 
Florida. Many Cypress Knee mysteries made clear right 
before your eyes. An 18-year collection, not to be compared 
with any other Cypress Knees or Cypress Knee work. See ADMISSION to 
Knees growing. See Knees here that grew in Pennsylvania, Museum $1.00, 


Delaware, Indiana, Illinois and many other States. incl. tax. Chil- 
dren under 16 


The Place to See Them . .. The Place to Buy Them! free. Hrs. daily 
8 a.m. to sun- 


SWAMP WALK @ SWAMP BUGGY TOURS down. 
THE ORIGINATOR OF THE CYPRESS KNEE INDUSTRY 


THE NAPLES BEACH HOTEL 


AT THE GATEWAY TO THE 10,000 ISLANDS 


FINEST FISHING 
SEVEN MILE BEACH 

GOLF — TENNIS 
135 ROOMS WITH PRIVATE BATH 

SUPERB CUISINE 
FRESH-WATER SWIMMING POOL 
COLORFUL COCKTAIL LOUNGE 
OPEN ALL YEAR! 
















THE NAPLES GULF 
APARTMENT HOTEL 


Directly on the Beach and adjacent to Golf Course. 
Rooms single or en suite, with or without cooking facilities. 
Dining Room and Cocktail Lounge. 


— SEND FOR BROCHURE — 


THE Vaples COMPANY 


BEACH FRONTAGE 8 HOME AND APARTMENT SITES s COMMERCIAL PROPERTIES 
NAPLES-ON-THE-GULF — TELEPHONE: NAPLES 1 
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MIAMI grew at Florida’s southeastern tip because of a winter-warm, summer- 
cool climate matched in only five small regions on earth . . . Because of 
tropic beauty not found elsewhere in continental U. S. ... And because 
Southern Florida waters rank among the world’s major feeding grounds for 
fish. America’s greatest year-round resort is the Nation’s Fishing Head- 
quarters, with over 600 varieties providing every known type of angling 
sport. Come on down .. . live in supreme comfort . . . enjoy the attractions 
of the Metropolis of the Tropics . . . and collect your share of Miami's 
incomparable fishing dividends. They’re waiting for you—any month in the 
year! 
PUBLICITY DEPARTMENT, CITY OF MIAMI 
MIAMI FLORIDA 





GENE GRUBER, State Editor 
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THIS MONTH'S COVER 


This month’s cover artist is A. 
Skevakis Jegart, graduate of the 
Art. Dept. of Florida State Uni- 
versity, whose popular covers 
have appeared on previous 
issues. 
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AMERICAN LEGION TAKES NOTE 
OF JR. CONSERVATION PROGRAM 


Permit me to congratulate you. Florida 
Wildlife is getting better all the time, not 
only in properly describing the wonderful 
recreational opportunities of your beautiful 
state, which I had the privilege to enjoy 
quite extensively in 1948, when I spent the 
entire winter as a delegate to the National 
Convention of the American Legion... 
but you also now display some keen inter- 
est in the proper treatment of our young- 
sters, thus rendering a valuable service in 
preventing what so often and so carelessly 
is described as “juvenile” deliquency. 


I have just returned from an Area “D” 
Child Welfare Conference of the American 
Legion, the Forty et Eight, and their re- 
spective Auxiliaries. The purpose of said 
conference was to bring our great Amer- 
ican Legion’s strength into action on the 
local level to PREVENT “juvenile” delin- 
quency. 

I suggest that you send a copy of your 
January issue to Samuel S. Friend, National 
Child Welfare Chairman, American Legion, 
Rehoboth Beach, Delaware, so this gentle- 
man can see what CAN be done by wide- 
awake Conservation organizations in the 
way of Conservation education and prep- 
aration of our youngsters for better citizen- 
ship. Perhaps through his influence it would 
be possible to have the article “Leesburg 
Club Has Big Weekend” reprinted in the 


national publication of the American Le- 
gion, so that other states might follow your 
excellent lead. 
HANS KRUGER, 
District Child Welfare Chairman 
Second District, American Legion 
Department of Minnesota 
St. James, Minnesota. 

It is gratifying to learn that the youth 
program in conservation, sponsored by the 
Game and Fresh Water Fish Commission, 
is attracting the interest of such worthy 
national organizations as the American 
Legion. It is our firm belief that this move- 
ment eventually will spread to other states, 
and become a youth program of national 
importance. 

TO SEE FOR HIMSELF 

Through the kindness of a former West 


Virginian (Warren E. Miller of Pinellas - 


Park, Florida), who is now a resident of 
the Sunshine State, I have received a sub- 
scription to your Wildlife Magazine. 

To say that I enjoy the magazine is 
putting it mildly. In the office where I 


work there are two or three men who come 





Welcome Sportsmen 
TO HILLSBOROUGH COUNTY 


Where seasonable and year ‘round entertainment abounds... hunting... fresh and salt water fishing 
. - - trap and skeet shooting . . . fishing tournaments... pistol matches . . . power and sail boating... 


and all other sports ... 


VAUGHN OPTICAL COMPANY 
THOMAS JEFFERSON HOTEL 
CONSUMER CREDIT CORPORATION 
7-UP BOTTLING COMPANY 
R. H. TAYLOR RADIATOR WORKS 
GILES MOTOR COMPANY 
TAMPA ABSTRACT & TITLE INS. CO. 
G. FERLITA & SONS, INC. 
EMBASSY APARTMENT HOTEL 
JAY HEARIN, INC. 
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L & L DISTRIBUTORS, INC. 
FLORIDAN HOTEL 
GENERAL ENGINE & EQUIPMENT CO. 
TAMPA TERRACE HOTEL 
SPARKS & JORDAN HARDWARE CO. 
STEWARD-MELLON CO. 

C. G. SUAREZ DISTRIBUTING CO. 
ASCO LOAN COMPANY 
GENERAL MILLS, INC. 

CALDWELL BONDED WAREHOUSES, INC. 


to your state every year to fish, and in the 
past I have listened with interest to their 
stories of fishing in Florida. Frankly, some- 
times I have been led to believe that the 
stories were somewhat imagination in what 
they claimed to have seen and experienced, 
but through my friend Miller and your 
Wildlife Magazine, I’ve about decided to 
come down and see for myself. You see, 
I'm about the unluckiest fisherman in the 
(Continued on Page 53) 





/ 


DeSOTO HOTEL 
FLORIDA MATTRESS FACTORY 
LAFAYETTE HOTEL 
I. W. PHILLIPS & CO. 
DAVIS ISLAND HOTEL 
REX MEIGHAN & CO. 

THE TACKLE BOX 
AVIS RENT-A-CAR SYSTEM 
JOHNSON DRUG CO. 
KNOX HOTEL 





Don’t Forget that 
date MARCH 17-22 
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CITY OF LEESBURG 


Located on 
LAKES HARRIS and GRIFFIN 
**‘Where The Big Bass Bite’’ 


W.OTE 5S 


*“*You’ll Never Look Sheepish in Wolf’s Clothing”’ 
309 W. Main Street—Phone 58 
LEESBURG, FLORIDA 


LASSITER-WARE * Insurance 


Serving YOU First 
111 South 6th Street 
LEESBURG, FLORIDA 
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Quality Dry Cleaning — Expert wyeing 
Hat Blocking — Moth Proofing 
Alterations 


Superior Dry Cleaners 
PHONE 109 


120 S. Second Street—Leesburg, Florida 





FLORIDA NURSERY & © 
LANDSCAPE CO. 


‘The Home of Millions of Plants’’ 
LEESBURG—N. 14th Street 
OCALA—S. Orange Ave. 








HAYNES-POLK MOTORS 


Seabee Se Chrysler & Plymouth 
Dealers 


NEW AND USED CARS 












Leesburg, Florida 






HORACE HILL’S BAR & 
PACKAGE STORE 


2% Miles North of Leesbur 
On Hwy. 27 and 441 


PHONE 662 RED 


| 
, l 
f 











4a Fe APR A BAER Bak BSS 





tt 








Sportsmen- [his You 


Can’t Miss --- Eustis 


LAKE COUNTY’S 6th ANNUAL 


Sportsmen's Exposition 
MARCH 17-22, 1953 


PROUD TO INVITE YOU TO OUR Ex,osctiou 


AL-JANA 


TRAILER PARK & FISH CAMP 
BAIT — SHINERS — WORMS 
BOATS — GUIDES 
Highway 441 LEESBURG, FLA. 





A. P. Bosanquet Florist 
MEMBER F. T. D. 
703 W. Main—Phone 442—-Leesburg, Florida 





Foremost Brand Fertilizer 


“Best On Earth” 
LEESBURG — PHONE 666 — FLORIDA 





LEESBURG CHAMBER OF COMMERCE 


Leesburg, Florida 

Famous for bass and pan-fish (no closed 
seasom) .. . Home of the Annual Fresh 
Water Bass Tournament .. . 1400 named 
lakes in Lake County .. . Boating from 
Leesburg to the Atlantic Ocean, will accom- 
modate cabin cruisers .. . Heart of the 
citrus belt ... Minute Maid plant (visitors 
welcome) .. . World's largest watermelon 
shipping center .. . Noted for year-round 
agricultural crops and cattle raising ... 
Rapid growth of Leesburg making new busi- 
ness opportunities ... 22 fishing camps and 
resorts ... 19 motor courts ... 4 hotels 
- - - Il trailer courts . .. 16 restaurants 
and cafes ... Leesburg is the city of hos- 
pitality located at the crossroads of Central 
Florida, U.S. 27 and 441, in the center of 
Florida’s scenic tourist attraction. ... Fifty 
miles to the Gulf, 67 miles to the east coast. 
- - - An average temperature of 74° makes 
an ideal spot for year-round living and vaca- 
tioning. 





Leesburg Lincoln-Mercury 
Company 
LEE S. HERLONG, Manager 
14th Street at Sunshine Ave.—Phones 554-555 


LEESBURG, FLORIDA 


Phone 652 P. O. Box 429 


B. & C. Body & Paint Shop 


‘207 E. Magnolia Street 
LEESBURG, FLORIDA 
AUTO BAKED ENAMEL 


C. A. Burleson Nick Castelli 


Southern Athletic Service, Inc. 
CANVAS BOAT COVERS 
TARPAULINS 
Leesburg, Fla. 





P. O. Box 639 


RUTAN MUSIC COMPANY 
‘Specializing in Professional and School 
Music Aids” 

Pianos — Instruments — Sales and Rentals 
JACK FLOWERS 
103 S. 6th St. Leesburg, Florida 


FIRST FEDERAL 


SAVINGS & LOAN ASSN. of LAKE COUNTY 








400 West Main Street—Telephones 85 and 493 
LEESBURG, FLORIDA 


PERKINS 
AMOCO SERVICE STATION 


“Stop at Your Friendly Amoco Dealer”’ 





Gas — Oil — Lubrications — Amoco Tires 
and Accessories 


24-HOUR ROAD SERVICE 
Phone 6022 Blue—Highway 441 and 27 
FRUITLAND PARK, FLORIDA 





FOR EVERY BANKING SERVICE 
The First National Bank of Leesburg, Florida 
WITH TRUST POWERS 


Member Federal Deposit Insurance Corp. 


THE BAIT SHACK 


1408 East Main Street 


Shiners — Minnows — Worms — Crickets 
Tackle — Accessories — Poles 


Licenses 


LEESBURG, FLORIDA 





M. J. ZACHARY CO. 


J. A. Cole Jr., Owner 
Wholesale and Retail 
O'BRIEN PAINTS 


Wall Papers — Decorative Paints 
Painting Contractors — Floor Finishing 


LEESBURG, FLORIDA—PHONE 206 


Exclusive dealers of Fillbond Scientific Pro- 
tective Finish for masonry surface. 


Inquire at your dealer for free trial offer. 





MURPHY'S 
PALM TAVERN 


BAR AND PACKAGE 
COCKTAIL LOUNGE 
‘“‘Where Niee People Meet’”’ 


PHONE 100 


LEESBURG, FLORIDA 





THE CAMERA SHOP 


601 West Main Street—Telephone 809 
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EVERYTHING PHOTOGRAPHIC 


LEESBURG, FLORIDA 








Old Uncle Rufus just got some 
good news from the Northwest Flor- 
ida Division that a lot of new clubs 
have just been organized. It’s too 
early yet for any dope on these clubs 
but he should hear from them next 
month. 

The Everglades Division checked 
in with another new club this past 
month, the Pahokee Jr. Wildlife 
Club. It has 16 members, and is the 
19th club for this Division. 

The Allapattah Optimist Junior 
Conservation Club won first place 
prize money in a parade recently 
held in Miami. Old Uncle Rufus 
heard that the kids won around $200, 
which ought to put this club’s treas- 
ury in good shape for some spring 
outings. 

The Caloosa Junior Conservation 
Club did some fine work in helping 
to set up the Wildlife Exhibit of the 
Southwest Fair, held at Fort Myers. 

The Leesburg and Eustis clubs 
have started work on their coopera- 
tive quail feeding program in Lake 





County. The two clubs take turns 
at feeding the birds, once each week. 
Six boys go with the wildlife officers 
each Saturday, and the boys take 
turns at making up the quail feeding 
teams, so that all will eventually get 
to participate in the project. The 
Leesburg kids are also planning an 
overnight camping trip in the Ocala 
National Forest, March 7-8. 

The Game and Fresh Water Fish 
Commission’s wildlife trailer exhibit 
made a big hit with the kids in Dade 
County recently. Over 16,000 boys 
and girls in nine schools saw the ex- 
hibit. Counting the students at two 
colleges, and those who saw the ex- 
hibit at the Dade County Youth Fair, 
almost 35,000 had a look at the birds, 
animals, fish, and reptiles. 

In the final tabulation of points 
in the contest held for clubs in the 
Everglades Division. The winner 
was the Everglades Junior Conser- 
vation Squadron of greater Miami, 
sponsored by the Civil Air Patrol. 
Total number of points was 8,800. 











Second place went to the Edward 
L. Constance High School, Junior 
Fish and Wildlife Club of North 
Miami with 6,500 points. 

Third place went to the Caloosa 
Junior Conservation Club of Fort 
Myers with 6,000 points. 

The contest was from a period of 
March 1, through December 31, 1952. 
Points were given for meetings, at- 
tendance, reports, publicity, and ac- 
tivities. Plans are now being pre- 
pared to honor the clubs; prizes will 
also be given. 

The contest, held first in the Ever- 
glades Division, has been approved 
by the Board of Directors of the 
JCCL for the state. 

A state directory of Junior Con- 
servation Clubs is now being pre- 
pared in the Everglades Division of- 
fice. If any of you kids who belong 
to independent clubs that don’t be- 
long to the State League want to 
have your club listed in this direc- 
tory, you should send the following 
information to Denver Ste. Claire, 


Seessone 
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Officers of the Pahokee Jr. Wildlife Club. 

Left to right: James Stanley, vice president; 

Edwin Wagnon, president; David Cunning- 
ham, secretary. 





Members of the Glades Jr. Conservation Club at a recent meeting. 

The club, organized last September, was formerly known as the 

Moorehaven jr. Conservation Club. The boys are from Moore- 

haven and Palmdale. Wildlife Officer Joe Crews is their advisor, 
and is assisted by Ralph Wadford as co-ordinating advisor. 
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Members of the newly organized Pahokee Jr. Wildlife Club with 
their advisor, Wildlife Officer Herbert Worth. The Pahokee club 
is the newest addition to the Everglades Division, making a total 
of 19 clubs in this Division. It is the second club for Palm Beach 
County, the other being at Jupiter. 3 
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Information and Education, Ever- 
glades Division, P. O. Box 877, Okee- 
chobee, Florida: 


1. Name of Club 

2. Number of Members 

3. Names of Officers 

4. Amount of Money in Treasury 
2. Mailing Address 

6. Advisor and/or Sponsor. 


February 7 was a big day for the 
Florida members of the Future 
Farmers of America, at the Florida 
State Fair at Tampa. Prizes for the 
winners of a statewide subscription 
contest, sponsored by Florida Wild- 
life, were awarded during a program 
held in the livestock pavilion. 


The grand prize, a 1952 Ford trac- 
tor, went to the chapter at Largo 
High School, for selling the most 
subscriptions. The tractor was award- 
ed by Florida Wildlife, with the co- 
operation of the Florida Ford Trac- 
tor Co., Jacksonville. 


Second prize—a registered Here- 
ford heifer, donated by Mr. A. D. 
Davis, president of Winn and Lovett 
Grocery Co., Jacksonville—went to 
the FFA chapter at Hardee County 
High, Wauchula. The prize heifer 
was valued at over $700. 

Third prizes—five trips to Mexico 
via Guest Airways, Miami, with all 
expenses paid—were awarded to the 
three individual students selling the 
most subscriptions, the instructor of 
the winning chapter, and a Game 


(Continued on Page 54) 








The FFA Chapter of Largo High won the grand prize—a Ford tractor—in Florida Wildlife’s 

statewide subscription contest. The contest prizes were awarded during the FFA program 

at the Florida State Fair, at Tampa, on February 7. In the above photo, Tommy Berry 

(who won three weekly prizes and a trip to Mexico in leading his club to the top) tries 

out the tractor for size. Standing (left to right) are: W. E. Moore, instructor of the Largo 

chapter; Tom Harrell, state education officer of the tractor company; Harold C. Campbell, 
principal of Largo High School. 


BELOW (RIGHT) —Publishing Editor Jack Grant (center) congratulates C. A. Platt, Wau- 
chula, instructor of the second-place club, while Ronnie Smith is ready to take home the 
prize Hereford heifer. 





MARCH, 1953 


ABOVE—A free trip to Mexico by plane was won by (left 
right): Tommy Berry, Largo; Arvid Johnson, Groveland; Wayne 
Johnson, Wauchula; John W. Maddox, instructor at Largo High. 
Peaslee Streets (right) and Dick Bryant (not present when foto 
was taken) will accompany the prize winners, as Game Com- 
mission representatives. 
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¢ Re> - Bellied Maur Snake 


By ROSS ALLEN and WILFRED T. NEILL 


The photograph above shows the red-bellied mud 
snake, a large reptile of the southern states. This 
harmless snake has been partly responsible for a great 
deal of argument and controversy, which began long 
ago and continues today. Here’s how it all came about: 

When the early white settlers reached this country, 
they encountered scattered Indian tribes. Although 
there were some battles between the redskins and the 
newcomers, there were also times of peace when a lot 
of ideas were exchanged. Now the Indians were fond 
of telling stories about giants, dwarfs, monsters, and 
magical beasts that lived long ago. These fairy tales 
were very handy things to while away a long winter 
evening. A favorite story, widespread among the 
southeastern Indians, was the legend of the “Great 
Hoop Snake.” This mythical creature was said to 
take its tail in its mouth and roll like a hoop at great 
speed. On the end of its tail there was supposed to 
be a sharp and venomous horn whose sting was fatal 
not only to men and animals but also to trees! The 
Indians told this legend to the white settlers, who 
took it much more seriously than the Indians ever did. 
The story was handed down to later generations, and 
even today many rural residents will swear that they 
have seen the hoop snake—a creature that existed 
only in Indian fairy tales. And today many visitors 
to the Reptile Institute ask whether we have one on 
display! 

A few years ago, the late Dr. Raymond Ditmars 
tried to debunk the hoop snake myth. In his widely- 
read books on reptiles, he stated that there was no 
such thing as a hoop snake. Soon mail began to pour 
in—letters from people who swore that they had seen 


this mythical creature, and that their Aunt Fanny or © 


Uncle Louie narrowly escaped being “stung” by one. 
Dr. Ditmars offered a oe reward for any snake that 


would take its tail in its mouth and roll. Needless to 
say, the reward was never claimed, for there is no 
snake that can roll like a hoop, and no snake with a 
poisonous “stinger” on its tail. 


The authors have met many people who firmly be- 
lieved in the hoop snake, and claimed to have seen it. 
Actually, these people had come upon some of our 
harmless snakes, and had imagined a few details that 
they had not really seen. The red-bellied mud snake, 
especially, has misled a lot of people, for it has a tiny, 
pointed “horn” on the end of its tail. When grasped 
or held down with a stick, the snake will push this 
horn against whatever is restraining it. The reptile 
certainly looks as though it were trying to “sting.” 
Actually, the horn is just a little, pointed scale which 
has no venom and which cannot break the skin. Its 
use is just a bluff. And of course the mud snake does 
not roll like a hoop; it can only crawl slowly along. 


A person who spends much time in the country may 
see a blacksnake or coachwhip running very rapidly. 
Later, when his memory of the incident is getting a 
little hazy, he may kill a pine snake, which has a horny 
tail tip (see Florida Wildlife, March, 1952). Perhaps 
he will encounter a “glass-snake”’ that has lost its tail 
and regrown a horn-like stub (see Florida Wildlife, 
April, 1952). Still later, he may watch a mud snake 
actually use its tail when pinned down. Over the 
years, these incidents, combined into one, leave a 
vague impression of speed and tail spines and stinging 
motions. Unaware that he has observed several differ- 
ent harmless reptiles, the person comes to believe that 
he has seen the fabulous hoop snake, and his imagina- 
tion soon convinces him that he actually saw it roll. 
This is just how many absurd legends are kept alive 
by intelligent and well-meaning people. 
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The mud snake is a big, glossy 
black reptile with bright red mark- 
ings on the belly and lower sides. 
Sometimes, when disturbed, it will 
turn its tail over to show the red 
underside. This makes the snake 
look more dangerous to any would- 
be predator. Such actions are just 
another bluff, however, for the 
snake is completely non-poisonous 
and in fact will not bite even in self- 
defense. 

The mud snake is an egg-laying 
species. Its eggs, often 30 or 40 in 
number, are hidden in the sand, in 
a sort of nesting cavity scooped out 
by the female parent. The mud 
snake is unusual in that the female 
remains with her eggs for some 
time, coiling about them. If she is 
captured and transferred with her 
clutch to a pen, she will often ar- 
range the scattered eggs into a pile 
and then encircle them. This be- 
havior is shown in one of the accom- 
panying photographs. 

The mud snake is also unusual in 
its feeding habits, for it subsists 
almost entirely upon “Congo-eels’— 
those big, blaek eel-like amphibians 
that live in ponds, lakes and streams. 
Usually very slow and sluggish, the 
mud snake becomes very alert in 
the presence of a Congo-eel, which 
it will seize immediately. 

Mud snakes are nearly always 
found in swampy places if not ac- 
tually in the water. Often they 
burrow deeply in the muck of a 
pond bottom. Apparently they can 
survive a long while without breath- 
ing. Sometimes they crawl up on 
levees and road fills; great numbers 
are run over by automobiles along 
the Tamiami Trail, especially at 
night and during the warm spring 
rains. 


REYNOLDS MOTEL 


U. S. Highway No. 17 
4 Miles North of DeLand 


AIR CONDITIONED 
RESTAURANT NEXT DOOR 
J. REYNOLDS, Owner DeLAND, FLA. 





SUG LORE 


HOME ® COMMERCIAL 
METERED DELIVERY 
PHONE 3461 
STANDARD OIL COMPANY 
13th at Melbourne 
HAINES CITY, FLORIDA 


JACOBS’ MOTOR SERVICE 


Hudson Sales and Service 
PAINT, FENDER & BODY SHOP 


Wrecker Service—Day and Night 
USED CARS 


PHONE: DAY—67 @ NIGHT 349 
L. L. ‘“‘Linc’’ Jacobs, Owner 
501 S. BLVD. DeLAND, FLORIDA 
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STATE OF FLORIDA 


oe DEPARTMENT 








WELCOME TO 
HOLLY BLUFF 


ON THE ST. JOHNS RIVER 


6 Miles West of DeLand on Old 
Highway. Turn left on 
Hontoone Road. 


BOATS @® MOTORS ® BAIT 
BEER @® COLD DRINKS 


A. A. McMILLON, Owner 
DeLAND, FLORIDA 





JENNINGS FISHING CAMP 


North End Lake Pierce 
FOLLOW THE SIGNS 


BOATS ©® MOTORS @® POLES 
MODERN BLOCK CABINS 
ALL KINDS OF BAIT 
Dundee, Florida 


424 Dundee 











Pana-Vista Lodge 


“SPORTSMEN’S PARADISE” 
On Beautiful Lake Panasoffkee 


BOATS - MOTORS - FISHING TACKLE 
LICENSE - GROCERIES - GUIDES 







Cottages 
Everything for the Sportsman and 
His Family 
Phone or Write: 
POLLY and CHARLES VEAL, Mgrs. 
Pana-Vista Lodge, Panasoffkee, Fla. 
Phone—Bushnell 2061 










THE 
FIRST STATE BANK 
EUSTIS, FLORIDA 
* 


SOTH 
1903. ANNIVERSARY 
x 


IN THE CENTER OF 
LAKE COUNTY’S 1400 LAKES 


953 


GRAPE HAMMOCK 
FISHING CAMP 


On Lake Kissimmee 
COTTAGES ® BOATS ® MOTORS 
GUIDES 


LIVE BAIT 
AT ALL TIMES 


TRAILER PARK 
IDEAL FISHING SPOT 
* 


GRAPE HAMMOCK 
FISHING CAMP 


Martha Jeanne & Eddie Chandley 
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By STAN B. (DOC) WADE 


One of the most ancient American 
lures for game fish, the old original 
“bucktail” fly, is still one of the most 
effective, when properly fished. Orig- 
inated by the forest Indians of the 
Northeast and modernized by Judge 
Scripture of Rome, N. Y., prior to 
World War I, this fly has been “mod- 
ified” and “improved” in hundreds 
of ways—but, despite all of these 
changes, the old original pattern is 
still as good as any. True, there are 
days when bright colors seem to be 
necessary to produce rises, but, day 
in and day out, the pattern which 
looks most like a forage minnow is 
the best bet. 


Tied on extra long shank hooks of 
sizes to fit the fish sought, Judge 
Scripture’s original pattern had a 
silver tinsel body, bulged a little in 
the middle as a minnow’s belly 
bulges; the tail was a few red hairs, 
and the “wing”—if the main part of 
a bucktail fly should be called a 
wing—was made of natural gray hair 
from a buck’s -tail.. The head 
was plain glossy black. I like a yel- 
low or red painted eye. For use be- 
hind a spinner—one of the deadliest 
combinations ever discovered — use 


hooks with a straight eye, turned 
neither up nor down. If TD or TU 
eyed hooks are used, the eye will 
kink in the spinner and often break 
the hook; it also will not “work” 
right in the water. For spinning, it 
is best to weight the fly with lead 
wire wrapped on the hook shank 
under the floss and tinsel body; this 
does away with sinkers of any kind 
and helps take wary bass. Some light 
bait-casting rods will handle weight- 
ed bucktail flies when a light line 
is used. 


To take fish on a bucktail, re- 
member always one thing—make it 
act like a minnow! If you have never 
studied how minnows move around, 
it will pay you to spend a few hours 
studying their habits and then try 
to make your bucktail go through 
the very same evolutions. You will 
find that a minnow—like a shopping 
woman—never goes anywhere on a 
straight line. He zigs and he zags; 
he changes speed constantly, darts 
right and left and up and down. 
When he crosses a current he always 
is heading upstream, letting the cur- 
rent work him right or left, just as 
old ferries operate by changing the 
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angle of hull to cable. Almost never for bass—unless you are sure of a 
will you see a minnow swimming lunker; light leaders will take more 
downstream; he just lets himself fish than heavy ones. Seldom indeed 


sort of settle back down. An excep- 


is a bass able to break even a six- 


tion is a scared minnow, trying to pound leader — when a leader is 


get away from an enemy—then he'll broken, 


it is the fisherman who 


do anything, only faster, trying to breaks it, more often than not. Be 
escape. When you have a rise and very careful never to step on your 


the fish “misses” 


the fly, it is no fly line, whether in the water or 


doubt due to the fact that he changed lying in the bottom of your boat. 
his mind at the last moment and not There is no quicker way of ruining 


because he couldn’t catch the fly. 
Bass, particularly, seldom “miss.” In 
such a case, make your fly act like 
a scared minnow trying to escape. 
Many a good—and smart—hbass, can 
be induced to hit a fly which looks 
like either a crippled minnow or 
one trying to make a get-a-way in 
a hurry. The only time a bucktail 
is not being “worked” in a jerky, ec- 
centric manner is when you must 
let it sink to get down where you 
think the fish are feeding. Once 
started up, keep it coming, varying 
the depth, speed, and action as you 
think best. No one method is always 
best, although for every-day use I 
think the salmon-anglers’ up and 
down motion of the rod, with the 
butt resting on the belt, is pretty 
hard to beat and is not too tiresome. 

For retrieving the fly, I like to 
strip line with my left hand in short 
jerks—from four inches to a foot or 
so—and hold the line between the 
fingers of my right hand when I 
reach up for a new “holt” with the 
left hand. I let the line fall in the 
water or in the boat, taking care that 
there are no tackle boxes or other 
things to foul the line, in case I have 
to give some line pretty fast. 

Use a leader of six or eight pounds 
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a good fly line than to do just this; 
once the protective outside “skin” 
of the fly line is broken, ground off 
under your foot against sand or grit, 
the jig is up. Sooner or later you'll 
pay for your carelessness by replac- 
ing the line. So—let’s be careful. 


Easy for the beginner to tie, easy 
too for the inexperienced angler to 
fish with and take good fish, the 
good old fashioned bucktail, in its 
original simple form, is still one of 
the best flies ever designed. The fly- 
fisherman should never be without 
some, no matter where he fishes. 
Tie some—or buy some—and have 
fun. 


Tight Lines! —END 
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By ELENA K. MEAD 


“The. blues are’ running!” .. 
There’s no more wonderful news 
for the ears of the surf-fisherman. 
And his wife is equally delighted 
when he presents her with a real 
fish with which to ply her culinary 
abilities. 

Known for its firm meat, the blue- 
fish lends itself well to most any 
kind of cooking. However, many 
gourmets consider its meat a little 
too strong for ordinary frying. 

Of all the different ways we have 
eaten bluefish, we’ll put the method 
our next-door neighbor uses up 
against any of the fancier ways you 
find in the recipe books. Hers lit- 
erally melts in your mouth! When 
we asked her secret, she said in her 
Dutch-Swedish accent, “I dunno— 
I yust cooks it.” But watching her 
cook it, we came up with this for 
you. As you can readily see, it can 
be cooked at the shore as readily 
as in the kitchen: 

Clean, skin, and fillet a two 

pound bluefish. 

Boil until tender in two quarts 
boiling water to which has 
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Drain, and squeeze each piece 
as dry as possible by pressing 
a perforated pancake turner 
against each fillet on a tilted 
platter or board. 

Brown % cup REAL butter in a 
skillet and pour over fish, 
turning each fillet until it is 
thoroughly covered. 

Heat % can evaporated milk in 
same skillet. Pour over fish 
—and serve immediately. A 
good accompaniment is slaw 
made by chopping cabbage 
and green peppers together, 
and seasoning with salt, pep- 
per, sugar, and vinegar. 

Baked Bluefish 

If you are lucky enough to catch 
a three-pound blue, try baking it 
with this stuffing: 

1 cup bread crumbs soaked a 

few minutes in 1/3 cup sherry. 

Add a tablespoonful of tabasco 
sauce, some chopped parsley, 
and about % cup chopped 
mushrooms. 

Chopped onion (not more than 
Y% cup) and small pieces of 
green pepper (for color), are 
optional. 

Season with a_ tablespoonful 
melted butter and a little salt. 
Stuff and sew with coarse 
thread. Bake at 350 degrees 
about 45 minutes. 

As usual, remember to salt the 
inside of your fish. It’s a good idea 
to put a piece of clean muslin or 
cheesecloth on the bottom of the 
baking pan, so when the fish is done, 
you can lift it out and turn it onto 
a heated platter without breaking it. 


Bluefish “Swiss Steak” 
Although the Swiss. probably 
never saw a bluefish in their land- 
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locked country—and anyway blues 
are strictly an American fish, never 
having been found on the coast of 
Europe—we’ve borrowed a type of 
cooking credited to the mountain 
folks of the Alps, usually applied to 
steak. 


Clean, skin, and fillet bluefish, 
cutting larger fish into de- 
sired sizes for serving. 

Parboil a few minutes in salted 
water (2 tablespoonfuls to a 
quart). Drain, and arrange 

on a buttered baking pan. Sea- 
son with: 

Salt, black pepper and a little 
pepper sauce. 

Top each serving with slices of 
ripe tomato, onion, and a few 
strips of celery. Salt again 
lightly. 

Bake in moderate oven until 
fish and vegetables are tender. 


Key Lime Pie 


Here’s that recipe for Key lime 
pie asked for by one of our readers: 

4 eggs 

1 cup sugar © 

1 tablespoon gelatin 

% cup Key lime juice 

Rind of lime grated fine. 

4 teaspoon salt 


Beat egg yolks. Add % cup sugar, 
lime juice, and salt. Cook in double 
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boiler until mixture coats a spoon. 
Soak gelatin in % cup cold water. 
Add softened gelatin to hot custard 
mixture and then add grated lime 
rind. Mix thoroughly. When mix- 
ture begins to thicken, fold in egg 
whites which have been beaten stiff 
and into which the remaining 4% cup 
of sugar has been folded. Pour into 
crumb or baked pie crust. Garnish 
top with additional crumbs. Wrap 
pie plate and all in foil and freeze 
quickly. This is a dish that makes 
for wonderful eating. Try it soon. 
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CONTRACTING CO. SALT WATER JIGS IN FRESH WATER 


“EARTH MOVERS” 
HAINES CITY, FLORIDA Practically all experienced salt- 
water bait casters will agree that the 
feather jig, or “yellow feather” a 
WHERE SPORTSMEN GATHER... it is usually called, is far and away 





1 onne the most consistently successful arti- 
Terrell’s Billiard Parlor ficial lure for the majority of salt- 
610 Jones water fish. Actually, feather jigs 

HAINES CITY, FLORIDA don’t have to be yellow to be effec- 


tive, nor do they have to be used in 

salt water. For that matter, jigs need 

not be made of feathers either, for 

N E E D H E L Pp? bucktail and nylon “feathers” are 

~ even better for jigs than the chicken 

variety. Whether you call them 

“feathers,” “dudes,” or “bucktails,” 

salt-water jigs make excellent lures 
for bass, crappie, and pickerel. 


Probably the best of all jigs for 
fresh-water fishing are the small 
spinning bucktails in 1/10 to 1/4 
ounce sizes. These lures are com- 

- pact, fast sinkers, yet are light 
Reddy Kilowatt enough to respond actionwise to 
every twitch of the rod. Indeed, 

Your Servant bucktails such as the number one 
of the Century Upperman, while designed primarily 

for salt water use, are without peer 


WILL HELP YOU DO YOUR JOB as bass lures for open-water fishing. 
BETTER ® FASTER ® CHEAPER They are good, too, when fished 


a around the edges of grass beds or 





FLORIDA POWER & ae aad ri when worked along 
eep shorelines. Spinning bucktail 

LIGHT COMPARY jigs may be fished in the manner of 
streamer flies, with the darting ac- 
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tion bass find so attractive imparted 
by means of a whippy retrieve with 
the rod held high. I have had un- 
usual success by using streamer-fly 
tactics with an all white, number 
one Upperman bucktail around pep- 
per grass patches in Lake Okeecho-- 
bee. 

Spinning jigs are also great crap- 
pie killers, especially when the buck- 
tail or nylon is trimmed short. Sink 
the jigs deep for specks, and retrieve 
with slow whips, allowing the lure 
to settle on a slack line between 
whips. Lake Okeechobee crappie 
seem to prefer the yellow jigs, but 
in other waters different colors may 
prove more effective. 


Salt-water jigs really come into 
their own as bass lures when the fish 
are in deep water. When the bass are 
down, and the consensus of opinion 
is that you have to use bait to get 
"em, try a jig, either feather, buck- 
tail, or nylon. Any size from light 
spinning to heavy casting will work 
for deep fishing, but 1/4 to 1/2 ounce 
sizes are perhaps most useful. When 
bass are in deep water, they gen- 
erally like to be coaxed, and there’s 
nothing like a jig as a coaxer. 


The compact weight’ of a _ salt- 
water jig permits fishing it over a 
prolonged period of time with lots 
of action on each cast. The rod tip 
can be worked actively, causing the 
jig to dance up and down, yet the 
lure won’t come in far unless it is 
reeled. This method of fishing is 
known as “jigging,” and it means 
simply making the lure dance a jig. 
(By now you have probably guessed 
how the jig got its name.) 


At any rate, jigging is a top-notch 
technique on bass, even better at 
times than the live shiners which 
are supposed to be the only thing 
they'll hit. Bass, as you know, are 
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irritable critters and are susceptible 
to teasing. In shallow water you can 
tease ’em with noisy surface lures, 
but most deep running artificials 
just won’t stay in one place long 
enough to rile lethargic bass into 
striking. A drowsy bass might watch 
a plug make trip after trip past his 
line of vision without losing his tem- 
per about it, but he just can’t stand 
watching a lure dance in front of 
him for long. 


Recently a friend and I started out 
for an afternoon on Lake Okeecho- 
bee’s grass beds, but a very strong 
wind forced us to turn back. For 
want of something better to do, we 
decided to try the deep water of the 
rim canal, which is sheltered by the 
levee on one side and spoil bank on 
the other. An hour or so of shoreline 
fishing with conventional lures and 
methods didn’t even produce a 
strike, but before giving up we voted 
to try deep fishing at the mouth of 
a cut leading from the lake proper 
to the rim canal. We snapped on 
weighted bucktails, and a-jigging 
we went, salt-water style. Casting 
across the mouth of the cut, we’d 


jig our retrieves to within a rod’s. 


length of the boat, then simply jig 
the bucktails up and down, letting 
them hit bottom after each jerk of 
the rod. It would take a minute or 
so of the up-and-down jigging to 
cause the bass to blow their tops, 
then—socko—one of us would get 
a strike. As soon as one bass was 
hooked, another would smack the 
other fellow’s bucktail. We had a lot 
of fun jigging up those bass, and 
there was no little satisfaction in 
bringing in a limit catch when the 
weather was so poor that practically 
no one got any fish at all. 
Salt-water jigs belong in every 
fresh-water tackle box. They are in- 
expensive, from 1/3 to 1/2 the price 
of standard fresh-water casting and 
spinning lures. They will never take 
the place of plugs and spoons, but 
they will certainly supplement them 
and increase the versatility of any 
fishing outfit. —END 
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HANDBOOK OF FISHES OF 
THE ATLANTIC SEA- 
BOARD by Bill Ackerman. 
Published by the American 
Publishing Company, Wash- 
ington, D. C. Price $4.00. 


Just about two months ago, I at- 
tended a meeting of the Florida 
Outdoor Writers Association at 
Marathon, Florida, and while trying 
my angling luck off the dock at the 
Key Motel, I heard an old familiar 
voice behind me. I looked around 
and heard this guy praising the Keys 
fishing; it was Bill Ackerman, who 
had just moved to Marathon. I quit 
fishing, and Bill and I started talking 
about fishing in general. 

He stopped talking and then took 
off for a minute. When he returned, 
he handed me his latest book, “Hand- 
book of Fishes of the Atlantic Sea- 
board” inscribed, of course, with 
his signature. Needless to say I was 
very flattered, and when I returned 
home I looked the book over. 

Shortly afterwards, I heard a fel- 
low describe the book as “an ample 
and authentic text made more useful 
by illustrations, in full color, of 150 
fishes,” and I certainly had to agree 
with him. 

Fishermen throughout America 
have waited for a book like this for 
a long time, and Bill, a writer for 
some 30 years, is more than expert 
in writing about angling, for the 
old boy has spent quite a few dec- 
ades fishing from Canada down to 
the lower end of the Keys, both for 
fresh-water and salt-water fish, and 
he knows them only as a qualified 
person can. 

It’s a small book, fits easily into 
your pocket, or in the fishing tackle 
box, and it will give you just about 
any fact you’re looking for regard- 
ing various species of fish. When we 





say crammed full of facts, we mean 
just that, and the 150 illustrations 
of fish in full color make the book 
one of high value. : 
I’m certain that many of the old- 
timers in this fishing game will be 
well pleased by this addition to the 
fisherman’s library —and for the 
amateurs of the angling sport it’s a 
must. It’s an expert’s book written 
in a language readable by all those 
persons interested in sports fishing. 
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By SARAH D. ALBERSON 


OMEN are just naturally fish wise. Call it 

intuition, luck, or anything you wish, never- 

theless the ladies seldom come home with an 
empty creel. As one old-timer expressed it—when 
it comes to fishin’, the women just natcherly know all 
the angles. 

One day last week when we went fishing over on 
the St. Johns at DeLand, the ladies were having all 
the luck. As we walked out on the bridge we were 
attracted to a pretty young woman standing on the 
bank holding a big, large-mouth black bass, which 
she had just caught. It seemed that she was the one 
lucky angler that day. 

“They just weren’t biting,” one of the guides said. 
“T don’t know how the lady happened to land that 
prize. Beginner’s luck, I guess.” 

The lady angler lost no time in correcting this 
statement, informing him that she was no beginner, 
but had been fishing for many years. 

“Tell me,” I butted in, “how did you outwit that 
big bass today?” 


She hastened to give me the thrilling details. 

“We had been fishing all morning without a strike. 
I was using my split bamboo rod and Pfleuger reel, 
with 18-pound test silk line. For bait, we used live 
shiners. We kept trying all morning, and after awhile 
the monotony got the best of me and I decided to try 
a little yellow topwater plug. The guide rowed over 
near the edge of the shore, not far from a patch of 
bonnets. I made a short cast near an old log and wham! 
Something grabbed the lure. The fish gave a jump 
and then streaked out for the bottom. My line grew 
slack and I reeled for dear life. That baby tried all 
the tricks of the trade to get rid of the hook, but I 
played him right and finally reeled him in. He weighs 
eight pounds, but I’m not satisfied; the biggest bass 
I ever saw is in that river and I am going after him 
tomorrow. Want to go along?” 
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The couple introduced themselves as Dr. William 
Schilling and his wife, Betty. Hap and I accepted the 
invitation to fish with them the next day, and by day- 
break we were on the river—ready to go. Betty and 
I shared a boat, and our husbands teamed up in an- 
other. From the minute we wet our lines, excitement 
was high. It was a beautiful, cool morning. The water 
was silky smooth, except for an occasional ruffle when 
a vagabond breeze slipped by. I was occupied with 
my own fishing, and paid no particular attention to 
Betty. Then, right out in front of the boat a big bass 
broke water. He looked like a silver torpedo. 

“That’s my baby, and I’ll get him today,” Betty de- 
clared. 

“Lady, if you do, it will be a miracle. Fishermen 
hereabouts have been trying all summer to land that 
bass,” the guide said. 

“Another one of those, huh?” Betty laughed. “Is 
his name Oscar or Old Joe?” 

“You name him,” the guide replied. ‘“We’ve just 
been calling him The Phantom.” 

“That’s good enough for me,” Betty agreed, as she 
cast near a floating islet of river grass, and very slowly 
retrieved the lure. The grass moved, and we held 
our breath. The Phantom was moving toward it. He 
grabbed the lure, and Betty’s rod half-mooned as the 
big boy came out of the water, furiously giving us a 
rendition of the Rhumba. The line was unrolling fast 
as The Phantom probed the depth of the river. Betty 
reeled fast. It was going to be easier than we thought. 
She played her fish well, and at last the fight seemed 
to be all out of him. Betty brought him up near the 
boat’s edge; then out of the water like a flash he 
bounded, shaking his head wildly, and freeing himself 
of the lure. He got away—free to fight again. 

“Tough luck,” I consoled her, “but you’ll get him 
yet.” 

“If he has the sense of a sardine, he has left these 
parts forever,” Betty answered in a slightly discour- 
aged tone. 

I changed my bait to a turbulent, noisy lure and cast 
from the side over near the grass. No luck, so I cast 
over in a clean pocket between the lily pads. I waited 
about ten minutes before giving the line a slow twitch; 
then I let my wrist act real nervous-like, shaking the 
plug but not moving it from its original spot. The 
strike felt like a 20-pounder, but after a thrilling few 
minutes of battle, I reeled in the buster—just about 
three pounds he was. Nothing spectacular for me that 
day, I decided. 

The men were having no luck, so they moved on to 
another spot. We stayed where we were, and I re- 
laxed, admiring the dark green foliage mingled with 
the colorful autumn leaves of the trees on the river 
bank, I was brought back from my reverie by Betty’s 
excited yell, “I’ve got him this time!” 

Her rod bent forward and was snatched backward. 


She gripped it firmly. The bass raced to the right and. 


then to the left, putting on a real show. He tried 
bravely to get rid of the hook, but it was useless. 
Betty reeled in the fighter, but was disappointed 
again. It wasn’t The Phantom! I would have been 
thrilled to pieces to land a bass weighing six pounds, 
but—not Betty—she was after The Phantom. 

We fished awhile longer without any luck. The 
Phantom evidently had left the country, just as Betty 
had said. The fun was over. I was ready to call it 
a day, but one glance at the determined look on Betty’s 
face told me she was far from ready to give up. She 
assembled her fly rod, attaching a large single-action 
fly reel filled with A-A line. She carefully chose a 
bug from her kit. I was very much interested, so I 
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quit fishing and watched. She cast over near the 
shore, splashing the bug on the water. She kept 
twisting her wrist in such a way as to cause the bug 
to jump in and out of the water. Then, a fish grabbed 
it, whirled around under the surface of the water, 
and streaked for bottom. As soon as he struck, Betty 
a the hook—and she had him! It was another nice 
ass. 

That seemed to be the last fish to be caught that 
day, for we fished another hour without a strike. 
Finally, in front of us The Phantom gave a high leap 
after a moth flying near a patch of grass. He paid 
no attention to our lures. I saw Betty open her kit, 
and knew she was going to try another angle. She 
got out a bottle of pickled pork rind, removed a piece, 
and began cutting it. When she finished, the pork 
rind resembled a perfect moth. She then cast lightly 
over near the grass and gave the rod continuous short 
jerks, causing the artificial moth to flit on top of the 
water ... then it happened! 

The fish was curious about the strange looking moth 
and just couldn’t resist the temptation to find out what 
it was. After a few timid nibbles, he took the bait— 
and met his waterloo. He jet-propelled in and out of 
the water, shimmied and shook on his tail, turning and 
twisting as he made a deep dive. This one was a mean 
scrapper—a real toughie. I kept wondering if Betty 
could handle this handful. The little lady, being fish- 
smart, let the big boy play himself out and led him 
in, all the time giving a loud rebel yell. It was a long, 
hard fight and a worthy victory. I was proud of Betty. 
But, all the surprises of the day were not over. 

When the guide held up Betty’s prize for our in- 
spection, I thought the fish looked different from any 
large-mouth I had ever seen. I saw Betty was a little 
puzzled, too. Then she asked, “Is this a large-mouth 
bass?” I was sure it wasn’t. This fish had a diamond- 


’ like pattern on his upper sides, and its eyes were red. 


I didn’t know what it could be, but it was a new one 
on me. 

“Yes, mam! It sure is a large-mouth bass. A new 
variety they tell me, very scarce in these parts. You 
have something to be proud of, Lady.” 

“Release him,” Betty ordered. “Quickly ... re- 
lease him, I say.” 

“But Betty. This fish is a real prize—the catch of 
the year. Are you sure you want to release it?” I 
pleaded. 

“Yes, I want the fish freed. I have had my fun 
taming the monster. Such a battler should have an- 
other chance; besides, if it is a scarce species, certainly 
it should be protected.” 

The guide did as he was told and released the red- 
eyed bass. After a second’s hesitation, it swam around 
in a circle and happily struck out for home. 

On the way back to shore, I urged this remarkable 
lady angler to tell me something about herself and 
her fishing experience. 3 

“You have probably guessed that fishing is my 
favorite sport. I could fish every day in the year and 
enjoy it. But that was not always the case. It was 
only after Bill and I married, that I learned to love 
to fish. I was raised in Birmingham and later worked 
for a large insurance company, and there I met Bill, 
who was the company doctor. After a brief courtship 
we were married. Bill is an ardent fisherman and, 
naturally, I wanted to know more about this sport. 
I bought a beautiful Pfleuger reel and a Heddon Pal 
rod, and taught myself the art of casting (after thou- 
sands of yards of hopelessly tangled line). I practiced 
about four months on the back lawn before venturing 

(Continued on Page 40) 
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Jimmy Tiger 


The son of Jessie Willie, a Mikasuki Seminole of the Sawgrass 
Country, and Donnie Grant prove that the “twain does meet”’ 
with a little effort and understanding. 








years ago to attend the ceremonies officially 

opening the Everglades National Park, among 
them was an old medicine man from the Mikasuki 
Seminoles of the Big Cypress Swamp. After each 
speech by one of the “big-wigs” the Indian muttered 
something in his own language. Finally, in answer to 
a Senator’s query as to what the medicine man was 
saying, the interpreter shocked everyone by replying: 
“He say, ‘Stick him with eagle claw ... then hot air 
come faster’.” 

This sums up pretty well the opinion of the Sem- 
inole Indian for his pale face neighbor’s words of 
wisdom, and their promises to the red man, which 
have been broken and betrayed so many times. These 
people are not unfriendly, but they do discourage any 
intimacies with the whites. All they ask is to be let 
alone to live their lives in the same manner as their 
ancestors did .. . hunting, fishing and frogging. There 
are now two tribes of Seminole Indians in Florida: 
the Muscogee or Cow Creek, about 150 in number, 
who live on Government Reservations; and the 450 
Mikasukies living in the Big Cypress Swamp. The two 
groups speak different languages and their customs 
and habits are different. 

I had the unique pleasure of getting a heron’s eye 
view of the Mikasukie branch of the Florida Seminole 
recently, which I will share with you... so let’s start 
at the beginning. 

Finally the day arrived, after three months of dick- 
ering between my good friend, Robert Mitchell, pres- 
ident of the Seminole Indian Association, and the 
Mikasukies, when my son, Donnie; Tony Stevens, 
staff photographer for Florida Wildlife, and myself 
started on our adventure. The Mikasukies had agreed 
to allow three of us to visit them in their Big Cypress 
homes, so with our automobile loaded to the top with 
gear, bedrolls and paraphernalia we thought we would 
need, we left Leesburg for Miami where we picked 
up Bob, who was to act as our guide and interpreter. 

We drove to Hialeah and met Buffalo Tiger, one 
of the few members of the Mikasuki group living 
outside the Big Cypress Swamp. Buffalo is a person- 
able fellow, easy to know and easier to like. He has 
a fine family. His white wife, Anne, was most gracious 
to us. They have three cunning children, Jackie, Ste- 
phen and Calvin Lee, called She-mi-aske by his father. 
Immediately upon our arrival they insisted that we 
have strawberry shortcake with them, but due to the 
lateness of the hour we had to decline their hospi- 
tality, to get on into the glades before too late. Buffalo 
Tiger directed us to the camp of his brother, Jimmy 
Tiger, on the Tamiami Trail, and we found him stand- 
ing out in the road awaiting our arrival. 

The Mikasukies have a keen sense of humor which 
was displayed when they got such a kick out of our 
loaded car. A group of them gathered around, snicker- 
ing softly, but we didn’t mind when we realized that 
we did resemble a bunch of gypsies heading across 
country. 

Jimmy and the women took our belongings from 


' \ ] HEN the Seminole Indians were invited several 
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the car and reloaded them on the air-sleds. Seeing 
these preparations and knowing we were going back 
into the glades, my son’s eyes got as big as saucers. 
I was a little excited myself. 

It was a dark night, not a star sparkled in the vast 
coal-black sky and the silence was penetrating, not 
even the call of a night bird stirred the quietness. 

Before we got aboard the air-sleds I remarked to 
Bob that I had my gun and some other expensive 
equipment in the car and asked what I should do 
about them. 

“Leave them just as they are,’ 
“They are completely safe here.” 


Then he reaffirmed what I had heard about the Mik- 
asukies...that they live by a strict code of morals. 
They neither lie nor steal; murder and other serious 
crimes are almost unheard of; there have been only 
two cases where the death penalty was imposed. The 
Seminole considers banishment from his tribe as the 
worst form of punishment. Indians committing crimes 
off the reservations and away from the Big Cypress 
Swamp are afforded leniency by our judges, who 
know the transgressor will be meted full justice by 
their own Indian Chiefs. 


With a feeling of confidence and well-being we 
piled aboard the air-sleds, which were sputtering and 
popping like a bunch of model T’s from back in the 
1920’s getting ready for a race. The noise was ear- 
splitting. By now the stars were beginning to sparkle 
in the sky and visibility was a little better. In a flash 
we were off into the mysterious swamp. 


The Big Cypress Swamp is that part of the. Ever- 
glades closest to the West Coast. The Tamiami Trail 
joining Miami on the East Coast and Tampa on the 
Gulf Coast, touches the southern part of the Big Cy- 
press. The swamp itself, which is the biggest in the 
world, covers 2,400 square miles or 2,000,000 acres. 
The sameness of the aquatic terrain is awe-inspiring. 
For miles, all you can see is the tawny water grass, 
with occasional tree islands and hammocks like oases 
in reverse. On these numerous hammock islands, rich 
in vegetation, the Mikasukies eke out a living . . 
from their healthy appearance it must be an excellent 
living. 

The young Indian boys amazed us with their ability 
to skit in and around the islands with such dexterity 
at the high rate of speed. (We were going about 50 
miles per hour.) The only lights used were the little 
headlights attached to the helmets of the boys pilot- 
ing the sleds, making little spotlights in the inky 
darkness. 


After we had traveled on these speedy sleds for 
fifteen or twenty minutes, all three made a sharp 
left turn and right in front of us was a Mikasuki 
camp. 

Out on the dock to greet us was an Indian man, 
small in stature and more stoic-faced than the others 
we had met. He was wearing khaki trousers and the 
traditional multi-colored tribal shirt tied at the neck 
with a colorful bandana. He wore dark glasses and 
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my friend advised. 





Our hosts form a picture of happy Indian homelife. Smallpox 
Tommie holds on his lap son, Ah-loee. Little sister, Ah-chee helps 
her mother with the intricate designs of a new skirt. 





Above is the camp of Smallpox Tommie where we spent the night. 
Did you ever sleep in a chikee? You should try it sometime. 





All living things harmonize in the deep fastness of The Big 
Cypress Swamp. Real contentment is reflected in the face of this 
Mikasuki Seminole woman. She is the wife of Tommie Tiger. 
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a soft cotton hat. He raised his hand in salutation as 
we docked. 

Bob introduced him as Smallpox Tommie, who was 
to be our host. He and his plump, pleasant wife seemed 
glad to welcome us, although we couldn’t understand a 
word they said in their guttural language. 

Smallpox immediately led us to our chikee which 
had been prepared for us. There was a lighted lamp 
hanging from the rafter and at the head of each bed- 
roll location there had been placed a bucket of fresh 
water for bathing. Later, Bob told us that cleanliness is 
part of the Seminole creed. They bathe daily at sunrise 
and failure to do so is punishable by a scratch on the 
leg or arm with an alligator or eagle claw. They often 
wash their clothes at the same time, putting them on 
wet to dry with the body. | 

The sleeping chikee consists of a platform raised 
from the ground about three feet, built on the inside 
of four palm or cypress posts, and covered overhead 
with thatched palmetto fronds, extending over the sides 
to offer a certain amount of privacy. The Indians’ be- 
longings are kept on the overhead rafters, or in a 
corner of the platform. At night the family coil up on 
the hard wooden platform to sleep with only a blanket 
for mattress and covering. Clothing is not removed at 
night. 

The cooking chikee is in the center of camp and has 
only the posts and thatched roof. Hanging from the 
rafters are pots, pans, meat and herbs preserved and 
drying from the smoke. 

The campfire is the center of family life and its con- 
struction is unique. It consists of some eight or ten 


logs placed in the form of the spokes of a wheel, with. 


the fire at the hub. As the logs burn they are moved 
up toward the blaze. This is a time-saving trick, as the 
Indian gathers enough logs at one time to last two or 


Ingram Billie, head of the Mikosuki group of Seminole Indians. 

Since the death of Billy Bowlegs, famous Indian fighter during 

the long Seminole War, there has been no official Chief of this 
group. Ingram Billie is counselor and advisor to his people. 
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and splitting the logs. The long, unburned ends of the 
logs also provide cozy seats for the family when the 
weather is cool and while they eat. 

There are no regular eating hours. The ever present 
sofskee pot hangs over the fire all day and the family 
eat whenever they feel like it. All visiting Indians go 
straight to the cooking chikee, help themselves to what- 
ever food is prepared and eat before conversation. 

Bob brought in his little gas stove and we prepared 
our own food. Tony was over in the corner getting his 
camera equipment ready, for he had been promised that 
in the morning he would have the opportunity to make 
photographs and movies that had never been made 
before. 

After supper was completed and our chief cook and 
bottle washer, Donnie, washed dishes, we prepared to 
get into our bedrolls. Smallpox Tommie was so solicit- 
ous of our comfort that he tip-toed out all during the 
night to see if we were sleeping comfortably .. . not 
saying a word, but just checking. Before we went to 
bed, he brought out individual tarpaulins which were 
arranged to give each of us privacy . . . a most thought- 
ful gesture. 

In the morning we were wakened by the noise of 
ducks fighting, off near the swamp we saw a ter- 
rific fight between the “head drake” and a bunch of 
visiting drakes, as the old boy tried to keep them away 
from his girl friends. 

This commotion delighted the children and they were 
screaming with delight. It was the first indication we 
had that there were children on the island. Smallpox 
Tommie’s two were quiet, cute little tykes, about six 
and seven years old. We asked their names and were 
told that the girl is called Ah-Chee. The boy has been 
given the baby name of Ah-loee. In explanation, we 
were told that the Mikasuki boys are not given their 
names, until they reach manhood. Upon reaching 
puberty, the Seminole boy withdraws into the deep 
Everglades in the company of a medicine man to re- 
main several days, proving by acts of bravery, self- 
discipline and cunning, that he is ready to emerge 
into manhood. At that time the medicine man gives 
him the name he keeps for life. Then, at the next 
Green Corn Dance, the young brave is allowed to 
participate in the sacred festival of the black drink 
and other tribal ceremonies. 

We had just finished breakfast when members of 
the tribe started arriving. One of the first was Ingram 
Billie, Nux-ah-ki-ah-chee, head medicine man. At first 
these men were cooly indifferent, but after a couple 
of hours had passed they softened and were most 
cordial. The Indian families arriving soon made a holi- 
day out of the affair and were laughing and enjoying 
it all immensely. The men gathered to our chikee, apart 
from the women and children who chattered and 
played like women and children everywhere do when 
together. 

In our chikee were Jessie Willie, Frank Willie, Jack 
Clay, Jimmie Tommy, Tommy Tiger, Jimmy Henry, 
John Buck and Sam Willie, and, of course, Ingram. 
Incidently, Bob told us that there hasn’t been an offi- 
cial Chief of the tribe since Billy Bowlegs, famous 
Seminole Chief of the war. They tell the story about 
a fierce battle fought near Okeechobee on Christmas 
Day, 1837, when Colonel Zachary Taylor led about 
1,000 men through the swampland to attack Billy 
Bowleg’s Seminoles. The hand to hand battle lasted 
several hours and the Seminoles retreated, leaving few 
dead and wounded; white casualties totaled 138. Many 
years later Billy Bowlegs had occasion to visit Wash- 
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The turkey 
Heo would lr 





F HE had read the signs right—the big-bird tracks, 
the scratchings, and the droppings —he had his 
name on a wild Florida gobbler! 

Seated on an old pine log, his 12-gauge in easy 
reach, Orr Kinley peered through the thick myrtle 
branches and gallberry of his blind, then down at the 
ground, charred and blackened from a forest fire that 
had swept the pinelands down to the edge of Cow 
Creek. Gray was streaking the east. The stars no 
longer twinkled. Toward the gray, a blanket of mist 
crawled. Daylight was broadening. 

Orr hadn’t needed an alarm clock to wake him that 
morning. Those turkey tales he had been hearing 
were all the urging he’d needed. If there was any- 
thing in this topsy-turvy world Orr liked, it was 
turkey. And turkey is what Orr was out to get. 

He was beginning to doubt those turkey tales now, 
though. Wild ducks flew overhead. Birds chirped. 
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Squirrels traveled up and down the trees, chattering 
at him. A blue heron sailed over his head, graceful 
and beautiful in the morning mist. A white crane 
honked. Away off he could hear the raucous note of 
a crow. 

But Orr had ears tuned for only one sound and no 
other. The mysteries of Nature were lost to him and 
the parade of Mother Nature’s creatures and the music 
of her forest went unnoticed. Orr was getting stiff 
in the nippy-cool December morning air. He wanted 
turkey. 

“K-r-k-k-rak!” split the morning air, rousing Orr 
to the alert. That’s what he’d been waiting for! 

Then a louder noise was heard, closer, and three 
piney-wood rooters (razor-backs of country lore), 
ambled into sight and passed in front of him; clumsy, 
ugly creatures of the woods in search of food. Orr 


(Continued on Page 49) 
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ated Hyacinth Control Pro- 

gram of the Florida Game and 
Fresh Water Fish Commission has 
exceeded its original expectations. 
This program, the first of its kind 
to be created on a state-wide basis 
by a state conservation agency, has 
not only received the whole-hearted 
support of the Floridians, but also 
has received National and Interna- 
tional recognition. 

Recently, a group of Indonesians 
and Thailanders, who are visiting 
the United States under the Point 
Four Program (the exchange of stu- 
dents), witnessed a demonstration 
of the methods now employed by 
the Florida Game and Fresh Water 
Fish Commission. 


a ee success of the recently initi- 


By DON R. LUETHY 


Leader, Hyacinth Control Program 


Since Asiatic waters—the original 
breeding ground of the hyacinth— 
are also choked by this deadly 
flower, causing a major flood con- 
trol problem, these students were 
more than interested in the progress 
that has been made by our Hyacinth 
Control Program. The demonstra- 
tion included aerial spraying, margi- 
nal cleanup spraying, the use of 
Chemical 2-4-D, and discussions of 
what has been learned about cost 
and methods as practiced during the 
initial months of the program. The 
demonstration was staged at the 
Williston base. 

These young technicians, equiva- 
lent to our County Agents, Soil 
Chemists, and Civil Engineers, trav- 
eling under the auspices of the Mu- 





Students from Indonesia 
members of the Game Commission’s Hyacinth Control Project 
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and Thailand witness a spraying demonstration conducted by 


tual Security Agency, were anxious 

for information that would be of. 
value toward controlling native hya- 
cinths after their return home. Even 
though this plant is native to their 
countries, little or no success has 
been experienced toward its control. 

As one Indonesian stated, while 
hurriedly scribbling techniques, 
types of 2-4-D chemicals, manufac- 
turers and types of equipment, etc., 
in his notebook, “If I can stop shak- 
ing long enough to write down this 
information alone, then my visit to 
this ‘North Country’ will be well 
worthwhile.” It was an exceptionally 
cold day for Florida and these men 
were from the Equator. 

Floridians, too, are showing an ac- 
tive interest in the progress made on 
the control of hyacinths on the lakes 
in various parts of the state. A re- 
cent letter from the State Junior 
Chamber of Commerce states that 
this organization will present a rec- 
ommendation to the State Legisla- 
ture for increased hyacinth control 
activity. The Jaycee recommenda- 
tion is exceedingly timely, since the 
future of the hyacinth project is de- 
pendent on the acquisition of ade- 
quate funds for expanding the 
amount of control that is needed at 
this time. 

Proposals have been advanced for 
a cooperative program, sponsored by 
federal, state, and county agencies 
connected with flood control, health, 
conservation, and engineering proj- 
ects. The accomplishments of one 
small crew, with only the bare ne- 
cessities of equipment and personnel, 
have started many interested parties 
to thinking along the lines of what 
could be accomplished with ade- 
quate facilities. 

If the Hyacinth Control Program 
is to be expanded, there is a definite 
need of additional funds for equip- 
ment, personnel, and _ chemicals 
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(which have been paid for in the 
past by private citizens, even though 


the public as a whole has been bene- 
fited). 


Though only nine months have 
passed since this program was or- 
ganized and operations commenced, 


some fifty lakes are now under con- 


trol from this cancerous vegetative 
growth, and others are scheduled for 
treatment. Over four thousand acres 
of hyacinths were killed to achieve 
this control. Many of these lakes 
were completely covered with hya- 
cinth rafts. Others were infested to 
the extent that the fish were un- 
available to the angler. 


For instance, Orange Lake, a na- 
tionally known fishing lake, was so 
covered with hyacinths that many 
sports-fishing camps were inopera- 
tive for weeks because their custo- 
mers were unable to break through 
the hyacinth rafts. Such a condition 
was costing these businessmen thou- 
sands of dollars a day, not to men- 
tion the disappointed anglers that 
had driven hundreds, perhaps thou- 
sands of miles, to fish this famous 
lake. 


You can readily visualize the pop- 
ularity of this Hyacinth Control Pro- 
gram after the sinking of some eight 
hundred acres of hyacinths, com- 
pletely eliminating this condition in 
only a few months. Also, this in- 
creasing popularity may be easily 
observed in the smaller communities 
such as Pine Castle, Florida, after 
Bay Lake, their once favorite fishing 
hole, was completely cleared of hya- 
cinths. This lake had been complete- 
ly covered with hyacinths for years. 


The even more successful than ex- 
pected results of this control pro- 
gram have reached the ears of many 
other conservation agencies in other 
states suffering from hyacinth infes- 
tation. Numerous letters have been 
received from these interested agen- 
cies requesting guidance in their 
own proposed programs. 


Not only has this program at- 
tracted attention nationally but also 
internationally. Just recently an em- 
ployee of the Puerto Rican Govern- 
ment, after a week’s visit with our 
personnel, studying equipment, tech- 
nique, and chemicals used in hya- 
cinth control, returned home with 
enthusiasm toward setting up a pro- 
gram to control this noxious vegeta- 
tion in Puerto Rican reservoirs con- 
structed for hydroelectric purposes. 


The water hyacinth is an exotic, 
imported plant to America. In so far 
as we can determine, some effection- 
ate old lady with an ardent love for 
the beautiful purple blossom of the 


MARCH, 1953 


hyacinth, imported the plant to Flor- 
ida from Louisiana in the 1850’s, 
which in turn was imported to that 
state from Asia. The “Dear Old Girl” 
did not realize that some forty years 
later this plant would be so ob- 
noxious as to cause the Nation’s Con- 
gress to appropriate funds for its 


control on the St. Johns River. This 
bulbous plant created no end of dif- 
ficulty to the old paddle wheelers. 
The hyacinth’s purple bloom is at- 
tractive to many, but to the majority 
of sports fishermen and residents of 
our many lakes, dead hyacinths are 
the prettiest. END. 





The author and Pilot Phil Phillips explaining the installation and use of chemical tanks on 
the plane used in the hyacinth project. 





The Asiatic visitors taking notes during their visit to the Williston office for the demon- 


stration on hyacinth control. 
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After half a century of 
target busting 


HE’S STILL 
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The GREAT John R. Taylor, greatest shot of them all, shown at 


the Eustis Gun Club with his prize, won at the 1952 Grand By HAYNES C. ALBERSON 


American Handicap. 


circles call him “The GREAT home at Eustis, where he and his but she has now swapped her gun- 
John R. Taylor,” and sports- charming wife, Martha, modestly shell vest for a frilly apron, and is 
| writers long ago gave him the title, gave us the highlights of their fasci- satisfied to stay on the sidelines and 
| “Babe Ruth of the Traps,” but to nating career. watch her husband shoot. 
his shooting buddies at the Eustis “A trap field was set up out in I turned back the pages of John’s 
| Gun Club he is genial Johnny, one the woods near the Summer White scrapbook, which would be the envy 
| 


d= WHO’S WHO in trapshooting reminisced during our visit in his in her own right some years ago, 


of the swellest fellows you ever met, House on the Brule River in Wis- of any celebrity, revealing the chap- 

but one of the toughest opponents consin, and I spent two weeks as_ ters of this great gunner’s career, 

in the world at the traps—the one the guest of the President,” Taylor beginning in his early youth when 
most likely to crack every single continued. “Everything was fine he sat the shooting world back on 

clay pigeon straight across the board. except that the President wasn’t too its heels by winning high score of 

That is what this greatest of all interested in shooting. I managed 98 two days in succession, at his very 

time shots has been doing for half to keep him at the traps long enough first big tournament at Kenton, Ohio. 

a century, and still busting ’em high, to instruct him in the fundamentals, Soon afterward, at a shoot held 

low, and on the wing. He has_ but he never passed the mediocre at Bowling Green, Ohio, he broke 
copped just about every prize in stage. Herbert Hoover was a fre- 190 out of 200 targets and was barred 
shotgun-dom, and at the 1952 Grand quent shooting companion. John from the shoot for being too good. 

National Handicap he again walked Coolidge and his mother occasion- In 1905, Taylor turned professional 

away with the coveted prize, a ally joined us, but they were afam- when he went with Western Arms 

solid gold watch, appropriately en- ily of anglers, spending a part of Company, and for 30-odd years he 

‘ 

| 


graved with his name, title, and each summer’s day trout fishing.” was Ohio State Champion, with an 
standing average of 96.04x100. He John Taylor has lived the kind of average of over 97 percent. 
also was 1952 Veterans Race cham- life we all dream of, mixing busi- His promotional work took him 


pion and top man of the “Okibogi mess and pleasure. He has known all over the country, including Flor- 
| Indians,” nationally famous shoot- many famous persons, and is still ida, where he helped organize many 
ing fraternity. All told, he has at- the friend of celebrities the world of our present Gun Clubs. The first 
tended 49 consecutive Grand Amer- over. His amazing record as a gun- club in the state was at Tampa, 
ican Handicaps, has broken over a_ ner is talked about wherever shoot- organized in 1906, and Johnny was 





million targets, and won more local, ers meet. The mantel over the fire- ‘on the spot’ to clip the honors. 
state, and national shoots than he place in his living room is lined with “T remember that year well,” Mr. 
can keep up with. replicas of his trophies, and two Taylor recalled, “not so much for 


All this is nothing new to the man. china cabinets in the dining room the pleasure of shooting at Tampa, 
who taught a President of the United groan under the weight of silver but I caught my first Florida fish 
States to shoot... platters, plates, goblets, and numer-_ in Lake Griffin that year. Then and 

“It was back in 1928 that the War ous other valuable prizes that both there, I decided to someday retire 
Department commissioned me to in- he and Mrs. Taylor have won near this beautiful spot. 
struct President Calvin Coolidge in through the years. Yes, Martha But retirement was to be 30 years 
the proper use of firearms,’ Taylor Taylor was a champion trapshooter and many championships away. In 


| 24 FLORIDA WILDLIFE 





the interim, Taylor amazed the 
shooting world with his marksman- 
ship. Sports Afield, in its issue of 
February, 1934, said of him: “Tay- 
lor’s world’s record of winning three 
championships at the Grand Amer- 
ican last August, gives him a place 
on the 1933 All-American team. He 
won the professional title by scoring 
197x200, the Professional doubles 
title with 187x200, the Professional 
G.A.H. race with 97 from 25 yards, 
and to top off the week, scored 
966x1000 to carry off high honors 
on the regular program, topping all 
shooters, amateurs and professionals. 

In 1935 Taylor reverted to ama- 
teur status (which means he was no 
longer connected with any Arms 
company) and was eligible for the 
cash prizes. He swiped them too, 
right and left. In 1937, he and 
Martha moved to Florida, and he 
immediately won the Florida State 
Championship with 194 x 200, and 
so it was, year after year. 


Johnny keeps in condition by 
shooting every Wednesday’ with 
members of the Eustis Gun Club, 
of which he has been president for 
many years. We dropped by last 
Wednesday and met some of the 
members and visitors, among them: 
Fred Fuqua, Eustis; Dr. Walton 
Wall, Orlando; Charlie Cline, To- 
ledo, Ohio; Tom Houghton, Flint, 
Michigan; John Williams, Bart Sax- 
be, Stanley Channel and George 
Chain, all of Leesburg. 


The exciting and colorful winter 
trapshoots and Cuban flyers bring 
thousands of visitors to the Sun- 
shine State every winter. At 
the Orange Blossom Championship 
shoot at the Orlando Gun Club, we 
counted cars from 25 different states. 


“When hunting season closes, trap 
and skeet picks up. Americans 
think a lot of their guns, and are 
just as proud of breaking a nice 
score at the traps as winging their 
limit of live birds,’ Taylor said. 
“Gun clubs offer sportsmen the 
practice they need throughout the 
year, and many of them boast ex- 
pert shots as members.” 


But, not all can brag of a world’s 
champion member, as the Eustis 
Club has in John R. Taylor. How- 
ever, I found that around that town 
they speak of him as being a differ- 
ent sort of champion, as one old- 
timer remarked: “Johnny, Oh! He’s 
a famous fisherman. If a black bass 
doesn’t weigh 10 pounds or more, 
John tosses him back to grow.” 

So now you have met THE 
GREAT JOHN R. TAYLOR, trap- 
shooter and fisherman extraordin- 
ary, but, more important, “Johnny 
... one swell fellow.” 
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Martha and John Taylor shown in their Eustis home admiring some of their numerous 
prizes in silver for trapshooting prowess during the years. 
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Shooting at the Eustis Gun Club are, left to right: Dr. Walton Wall, Charlie Cline, Fred 
Fuqua and John Williams. 
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OR SHEER excitement—suspense- 

filled, sustained action that 

may last from a few minutes 
up to several hours without a break 
—there’s nothing like a battle with 
the Silver King. It’s an excitement 
as contagious as “deer fever” is to 
the hunter, and onee you are ex- 
posed, it gets in your blood, and you 
are lost forever more. 

The tarpon is one of the few 
species that truly can be called a 
sport fish. Unlike most other game- 
sters, he has no appeal to the appe- 
tite, and is sought only for the ter- 
rific battle he puts up. A powerful 
swimmer, this “bucking bronc” ex- 
plodes from the salty water time 
after time in a series of twisting, 
shimmering leaps that never fails 
to draw the breathless admiration 
of his human adversary. In between 
the aerial acrobatics, he takes long, 


lightning-fast runs under the sur- 
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face to the tune of a screaming reel 
that instills fear in your heart that 
this time you will lose him for sure. 
Later, just when you think you have 
him licked, you will find he is only 
half done-in, and off he will go on an- 
other rampage that ends only when 
he is utterly exhausted—and you are 
wilted to the last drop of nervous 
energy. 

If you have never tried this excit- 
ing sport, perhaps you are one of 
the many who have erroneously con- 
sidered it to be an expensive pleas- 
ure of the “haves,” with the “have- 
nots” sidelined for lack of funds. 
True, much of the publicity—appear- 


By 
GENE GRUBER 


ing in newspapers, magazines, and 
newsreels — pictures prominent, 
wealthy sportsmen fishing from pri- 
vate yachts and the finest charter 
boats. But “big names” usually do 
get most of the publicity, regardless 
of the fact that “Joe Doakes” was 
there too. So—the false impression 
ee the Silver King belongs to the 
rich. 

In Tampa Bay, you will find all 
sorts of tarpon fishermen—some on 
expensive yachts, some on charter 
boats, others in small rowboats, and 
many who don’t even have a boat, 
but ‘fish from the sidewalks” along 
the causeway. Many visiting anglers 
bring along their own kickers, and 
rent a small boat for as little as a 
dollar a day. Others prefer to join 
guided trips on party boats at a 
nominal per capita fee. 

Tampa and Hillsborough Bays, 
and their tributaries, are favorite 
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rendezvous of the Gulf Coast tar- 
pon during the summer months. 
The Silver King moves into the 
bays here a little later in the sea- 
son than he does the other West 
Coast nooks, and although a few are 
being caught this early, the big runs 
usually start in June, and _ last 
through the summer till fall. 


Now that “Jose Gaspar and his 
pirate hordes” have completed their 
annual invasion of Tampa, and the 
1953 Florida State Fair is just an- 
other pleasant memory, the city is 
looking forward to its next big show 
—the Tampa Tarpon Tournament. 


Considered one of the _ biggest 
summer fishing events on the Flor- 
ida calendar, the Tampa tournament 
in five years has grown from a mod- 
est start into a huge attraction. En- 
tries for the past three years jumped 
from 1161 in 1950, to 1752 in 1951, 
to 2955 in 1952. Provisions are be- 
ing made for the accommodation of 
more than 4000 entrants expected 
for this year’s tourney. There are 
several good reasons why the Tampa 
Tarpon Tournament is growing so 
rapidly—the huge list of valuable 
prizes, the sustained interest main- 
tained by the Derby Day feature, 
and the fact that the participants 
find a bountiful supply of tarpon. 


As the entry list has mushroomed, 
so has the list of prizes. The tourney 
is conducted by the Tampa Anglers 
Association, a non-profit organiza- 
tion sponsored by the Greater Tampa 
Chamber of Commerce and Tampa 
merchants. The association has an- 
nounced an increase over last year’s 
prize list, which had an actual cash 
value of $7,298.90, to a new high of 
$8,500 for the 1953 event. This 
year’s top prize will be a 1953 Chev- 
rolet station wagon, with a cash 
value of $2,222. For the secondary 
prizes, the Association has selected 
merchandise that is both useful and 
of high quality, including an electric 
range, television set, wrist watches, 
furniture, outboard motors, fishing 
equipment, and so on and on. 


Competitive interest is maintained 
throughout the tournament — from 
opening night on June 20 to the 
final day, Aug. 16—by the Derby 
Day feature, which follows on Aug. 
23. Derby Day is a final, one-day 
tournament between the eight week- 
ly winners, the winner of the casting 
rod division, and the winner of the 
out-of-state division. The Derby 
Day Champion cops the grand prize, 
regardless of the size of the winning 
fish landed on that day. This results 
in renewed competition each week 
for a shot at the grand prize, even 
though a record-breaker has been 
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weighed-in during the previous 
week. 

Derby Day, itself, is a colorful 
event that attracts thousands of 
spectators to watch the final compe- 
tition, and the awarding of the many 


tournament prizes. An announcer 


describes the progress of the tourna- 
ment, via short wave and public ad- 
dress systems, to the crowds watch- 


ing from the shore. The final con- 
testants fish from separate boats, 
accompanied by a judge and a guide, 
and one guest, if desired. The con- 
testants draw for the different boats 
with their respective guides. The 
Association takes care of all ex- 
penses on Derby Day, even that of 
the out-of-state winner, who is flown 
(Continued on Page 50) 





Many a “buckin’ bronc’”’ of Tampa Bay can be tamed from a small boat with inexpensive 
fresh-water tackle. 





Last year, 245 Silver Kings, four feet or over, were registered at the official weighing station. 
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Howe Sadler, well known sportsm 
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By JACK GRANT 


ITH modern highways, fast streamliners, and 

plane service making the southwest coast of 

Florida easily accessible, increased numbers 
of America’s sportsmen are “discovering” the Ten 
Thousand Islands and the tremendous fishing along 
the coast of Collier County. The once quiet little re- 
sort fishing town of Naples is bulging at the seams 
with new faces, having doubled its population in a 
single year, and is still growing at a rapid rate. 

A majority of the newcomers have settled here be- 
cause of the fishing—the great abundance of snook 
and the huge sport fish that frequent these waters 
in runs of fabulous size. These fertile waters stretch 
the entire length of Collier’s coastline, and there is 
also excellent fishing right at the doorstep of Naples, 
which is perched directly on the Gulf of Mexico. 

The municipal pier stretches a thousand. feet out 
into the Gulf, and is free to all. Here the angler may 
take any of 30 or more varieties of salt water fish 
that frequent the immediate area of the pier, which 
is often loaded with cars from many different states. 
During the heavy runs, from March to July, it is a 
frequent but truly remarkable sight to see the huge 
catches of snook piled on the pier, with many of the 
fish weighing from 15 to 20 pounds. 


| Accommodations are provided. for the fellow who 
This record tarpon (18012 pounds) was caught by Mrs. Robert | 
Elder, Dayton, Ohio, shown here with her guide, Captain Cecil 
Lamb, of Naples. 
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battles a tarpon in the brackish 
round Naples. . 





doesn’t bring along either boat or tackle. Ten cabin 
cruisers and several open boats operate out of Naples, 
with numerous others at the various ports along the 
coast. The boat captains are all experienced guides 
who know their salt-water fishing as only a guide 
can know it. By taking the boat trips, the angler can 
range up and down the coast, around the islands, 
through the passes to brackish or fresh waters, or 
out into the deep waters of the Gulf. This gives him 
an opportunity at another 20 or so species other than 
those found around the pier, and the cost is very rea- 
sonable, considering that expensive tackle and bait 
are furnished free. 

Big tarpon are plentiful from April or May through- 
out the summer. The size of the tarpon found in these 
waters annually attracts some of the nation’s most 
famous sportsmen. Sea trout are caught the year 
around, moving in and out of the passes according 
to the changes in water temperature. Mangrove snap- 
pers, sheepshead, and jewfish are also year around 
residents of the warm waters of the lower Gulf coast. 
Spanish mackerel make their big runs during the 
winter and draw their share of attention from the 
sport fisherman: Bluefish make irregular appearances 
along the outer passes throughout the winter months. 


Redfish (channel bass) are found around mangrove | 
A fouled line let this big 110 pounder get away once, but 20 
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roots and sandy shores, and are 
fairly dependable for year around 
fishing. Pompano and kingfish sel- 
dom venture into the _ brackish 
streams, preferring the open salt 
water. They come in runs during 
the winter, with the pompano likely 
to be found at any time of the year. 
The numerous other salt-water spe- 
cies are taken in quantity during 
the different seasons. 

However, the snook is the pride 
and joy of the Collier fishermen. 


Fishing from the municipal pier, Bob Keeley, 
Jr., caught this 16% pound kingfish. 





Snook can be found anywhere at 
any time, day or night. They run 
up and down the rivers and canals, 
in small groups, and along the shore 
in large schools. Snook are found 
in the shallowest waters, miles in- 
land, or far out in the deep waters 
of the Gulf, being one of the few 
fish equally at home in both fresh 
and salt water. Collier County is 
fortunate that its finest edible game 
fish is also its commonest and most 
widely distributed. 


There are several methods of 
fishing practiced by the anglers of 
Naples, including the ever-popular 
pier fishing. Trolling’ with spoons 
and nylon feathers, plug casting or 
still-fishing around the bays, passes, 
and deep holes will bring home the 
meat. The “sports” go in for fly 
fishing for baby tarpon, snook, reds, 
and mangrove snapper, and some 
fast flyweight action can be had 
along the brackish canals. The surf- 
caster will find the best of this type 


of fishing along the northern half 


of the Collier coast. Deep-sea fish- 
ing with handlines may not be quite 
as sporting, but it does produce 
huge catches of the big fish on the 
bottom. Then, of course, there’s 
always the old reliable cane pole 
style of getting a mess of fresh pan- 
fish or bass. 


The best bet for the newcomer, 
is to try one of the guided charter 
boats first. Ladies or mixed parties 
will find the cabin cruisers more 
convenient and comfortable. These 
boats have glassed-in cabins, head, 





A 342 pound “Mexican pompano” (permit)—one of the fifty-odd species inhabiting the 
salty waters in the immediate vicinity of Naples. 





large 


and galley, with the fishing cock- 
pit usually shaded by roof or awn- 
ing, and equipped with swivel 
chairs. The open boats, smaller than 
most of the cruisers, are better for 
stag parties. They cover the same 
fishing grounds, and are from a 
third to one-half less expensive. 
These captains make it their busi- 
ness to guide the parties to the spots 
where the desired species are most 
likely to be found. 

Most parties usually have a try 
at the renowned fishing around the 
Ten Thousand Islands. The largest 
of these, Marco Island, has long been 
a mecca for some of the most fam- 
ous names in sport fishing. 

Marco Island was one of the earl- 
iest settlements of the lower west 
coast of Florida, established by 
Captain William D. Collier, in 1871, 
for trade with the Indians. Much 
of the island remains in its natural 
state, and it is ideal for hunting. 
Quail, turkey, panther, wildcat, and 
deer can be taken during the sea- 
son. It is a veritable paradise for 
photographers, especially at the 
rookery, where from 15,000 to 
20,000 birds, (curlew, ibis, heron, 
crane, etc.) may be seen daily. 

Collier County’s back country 
offers some really fine fresh-water 
fishing. Lake Trafford, near Immo- 
kalee, attracts anglers from both 
coasts of Florida for its unusually 
bass. Many _ bronzebacks 
weighing from eight to 12 pounds 
are frequently taken, with one 
young girl having captured an 18- 
pound lunker from this lake. 
Bream, shellcrackers, and crappies, 
also attain exceptional size, and are 
plentiful in Lake Trafford and in 
the canal along Highway 29. A new 
road, being built from Immokalee 
toward the Seminole Indian reser- 
vation, has opened up many new 
virgin fresh-water fishing grounds 
—the many ponds heretofore unac- 
cessible and untouched by the an- 
gling brotherhood. 

The rich farming lands of the 
higher ground around Immokalee 
also attracts thousands of quail 
hunters each season. The Collier 
County Game Management Area is 


one of the finest quail territories 
in the South. 


Huge sections of the county are 
covered by Big Cypress Swamp and 
the sawgrass of the Everglades. This 
part of Florida has remained prac- 
tically unchanged, and is the home 
of vast hordes of the state’s wildlife 
—animals, birds, and reptiles. 

A collection of the many wildlife 
species of the Everglades can be 
seen at the Everglades Wonder 
Gardens, at Bonita Springs. Bill and 

(Continued on Page 52) 
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Crayton Cove, Naples, Florida 
“Where pAduenture Begins” 


ADVENTURE IN DEEP SEA FISHING: Deep sea fishing for the game fish or the edible variety, such as 
Trout, Snapper, Redfish, or an adventurous cruise through the famed 10,000 islands or out into the magic 
waters of the Gulf of Mexico. It all begins at Crayton Cove. 


ADVENTURE IN SHOPPING: The shops around the Crayton Cove center are fascinating and intriguing, 
with their stocks of unusual handicraft, art, interior decorating materials of unusual designs and the lavish 
wear for the Florida outdoors, afford an interesting diversion for the woman. 


VERDAS 


Your Own Hair Style Duplicated 
Or a New One Created 
We can dress your hair to stay dressed 
in Florida weather! 


BAMBOO SHOP 
FINE RESORT WEAR 
for 
WOMEN 








CRAYTON COVE NAPLES, FLORIDA | FORT MYERS BEACH NAPLES 
Fishing Guide Service GULF COAST 
Is MARINE WAYS, Inc. 
Very Necessary! BOAT REPAIRING 
PAINTING 
* STORAGE 
NAPLES ENGINES 
GUIDE ASSOCIATION Phone 128-J 
CRAYTON COVE 1162 Sth Ave. 5. Naples, Fla. 





DELCO WATER SYSTEMS 
F & W WATER SYSTEMS 


PLUMBING ® WELL DRILLING 
WELDING 


CRAYTON COVE 
PLUMBING 
LICENSED AND INSURED 
741 12th Avenue 
PHONE 2-415] 


BERT DUDLEY, Master Plumber 
CARL W. MAY, Well Driller 


DISTINCTIVE 
SERVICE 





@® FURNITURE 
@ FABRICS 


® RUGS CRAYTON COVE 


BRING IT IN AND WE'LL 
SELL IT! 
THE EXCHANGE 
CRAYTON COVE 
EVA NORMAN TED YATES 





THE PELICAN 


LUNCHEON—12 NOON TO 2:00 R. M. 
DINNER—6:00 TO 10:00 P. M. 


THE LORELEI ROOM 


BAR AND COCKTAIL LOUNGE 
12 NOON TO 2 A. M. 
DAILY EXCEPT SUNDAY 
A VARIETY OF CHOICE LIQUORS AND 
TASTY SANDWICHES IN THE 
LORELEI ROOM DAILY 


CRAYTON COVE 





BOOKS, INC. 


Crayton Cove ® Naples, Fla. 
® GIFTS 


@® BOOKS 

@® GREETING CARDS 
@® YARN 

@ SPECIALTIES 





SPORTS SPOT 


‘‘PISHERMAN’'S HEADQUARTERS” 


NAPLES, FLORIDA 


BAIT @® FISHING TACKLE 
SKIFFS AND SAIL RENTALS 


EVINRUDE OUTBOARD MOTORS 
SALES AND SERVICE 


PHONE 2-4695 


Interior Decorators & Designers 


NCORPORATED 


CRAYTON COVE 
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Under the heading of unusual vocations comes ‘‘deer sitting’ for a wildlife officer. We 
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do mean DEER and not DEAR. 


Wild ducks 
County Fair 


LEFT— 





and geese create a lot of attention at the Lake 
and Sportsmen’s Exposition, held annually at Eustis. 


A wildlife officer's work is never done. This one takes a breather 


before bedding down the animals and fish for the night. 





PO EIEIEEEEEEOE'S'SS “== 





By 
SARAH ALBERSON 


0, IT ISN’T done with mirrors 

and those bob-cats, bears, and 

panthers were not pulled out 
of a top hat. There is plenty of 
elbow grease behind that slick 
sportsmen’s exposition at the Lake 
County Fair. It is magic though 
how the fair officials, wildlife officers, 
and workers untangle the mass of 
confusion, and, just in the nick of 
time, have everything running so 
smoothly for Opening Day. 

I got a duck’s eye view of the ad- 
vance preparations, and, take it 
from me, when you see the Lake 
County Fair and Sportsmen’s Ex- 
position at Eustis, showing this year 
from March 16 through 21, you can 
know that much work and imagina- 
tion has gone into the project for 
your pleasure. 

Genial Karl Lehmann, of Tavares, 
Secretary-Manager of the Fair, was 
going in “high” getting this bigger 
and better Fair ready. He guided 
me through the first fair building 
where the aquariums of large-mouth 
black bass, crappies, speckled perch, 
and all other species of Florida fresh 
water fish are mounted in a rustic 
setting of pine slabs, growing trees 


(Continued on Page 39) 
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By FREDERICK 


, this story has nothing to do with cigarettes; 
it’s about a record size trout I landed while 
fishing on the long bridge across the Indian 

River at Jensen Beach. It only goes to show that when 
a line is thrown into the waters around the coast of 
Florida, we never know what we may tie into. 

I’d always believed that it takes big hooks and big 
bait to bring in big fish; however, this story shows 
there is always an exception which proves the rule. 
I had cast out my heavy tackle, baited with a seven- 
inch mullet, hoping to tie into a big tarpon, snook, or 
jewfish. The rod rested against the rail while I waited 
for a strike. Being short of bait and hoping to catch 
a small pigfish or yellowtail for my big tackle, I rigged 
my light glass rod with the smallest hook I could find, 
a number one Eagle Claw, put on a piece of cut mullet 
no bigger than my thumb nail, and cast out on bottom. 

I set the glass rod against the bridge railing, and had 
just bent over to close the tackle box when the reel 
screamed and kept on screaming as yard after yard 
of line rolled out. I grabbed up the rod and swung 
back, setting the hook. About 35 yards out from the 
bridge, that line started cutting through the water with 
terrific speed, the glass rod bending into a half circle. 
I threw on the star drag but the fish kept taking out 
line. “Whew!” I thought. “I’ve certainly caught a 
Tartar this time, but what can it be?” Judging by 
the speed and power, I guessed that I had tied into a 
big snook, and when, after about ten minutes of play, 
my quarry suddenly reversed his direction and headed 
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directly for the bridge, I was sure that it was a snook. 
My rapid reeling could not catch up with him, and 
under the bridge he went with about 20 feet of line. 

Every second, I expected my taut line to be cut on 
the barnacles of the bridge piles, but, reeling carefully, 
I managed to gradually work the fish out into the 
open water again. Then we battled it out until finally 
I got him up to the surface, with his head out of water. 
I was amazed to find that it wasn’t a snook after all, 
but a huge speckled sea trout, which measured three 
and a half feet in length. 

Remembering the tiny hook and a trout’s tender 
mouth, I was in a quandary as to what to do. My 
rope and snag hook were several feet away, and no 
other fisherman within calling distance. In any event, 
I couldn’t hold the fish and use the snag hooks at 
the same time. So I came to a quick conclusion—I’d 
take the gamble that he wouldn’t flop in mid-air, and 
try to lift him up to the bridge, hand over hand. 

Breathlessly, and, figuratively speaking, praying in 
three languages that the little hook wouldn’t rip out 
of his tender mouth, I took hold of the line and lifted 
my prize up and over the rail. He was a beauty. I 
could hardly believe my eyes as he floundered around. 
Passing cars stopped and other fishermen came run- 
ning. They, nor I, could not understand how that 
beautiful ocean trout could be caught and landed on 
such a small hook, nor why he had been tempted by a 
little flake of mullet. 


(Continued on Page 50) 
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Dr. ‘H. R. Wilbur proves that the tales we hear about Deland 
fishing are true. He caught this 14-pounder in the St. Johns near 
Blue Springs. 


VEN THE fish are educated in West Volusia County. 

No, they didn’t graduate from Stetson, and they 

don’t teach fishing at the University, but the fish 
have learned from experience that they might as well 
go ahead and bite, because the fishermen will outwit 
"em sooner or later. The fish are almost outnumbered 
anyway. 

Asked the present population of the county, an old- 
timer scratched his head and thoughtfully replied: 
“Hit’s so ‘lastic hit’s hard ter tell. Come week-ends 
hit rises like the tide . . . fishin’ yer know!” 

In a few minutes I saw what he meant, as cars full 
of fishermen parked along the river bank to begin 
their day’s fishing. Some with the finest equipment 
money can buy, slick boats, fast outboards, keen rods 
and reels—others feeling just as confident with the 
old cracker pole and can of minnows. All joining in 
a communal conversation. 


\ 


Pleasant guides along the St. Johns like this 
one give visiting fishermen a sample of fish- 
ing hospitality. 
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Stetson University students enjoy their new- 
est attraction—Holler 
technicolor effect. 


There’s “almost as many fishermen as there 

are fish” around DeLand—‘“The Athens of 

Florida”—-where everyone turns out on the 

week-ends for some good fishing along the 
banks of the St. Johns River. 


By HAYNES C. ALBERSON 


“I'd ruther have one good perch than all the bass 
in the river,” the old-timer disdainfully announced. 

“Not me, give me a buckin’ bass,” a city slicker 
declared. 

“Tl take a red-breasted sunfish or a crappie,” an 
old lady in a big bonnet added, as she busily equipped 
her long line on the cane pole with a small hook, set 
her cork at about three and a half feet, and took up 
her can of crickets. 


“T’ll bet she gets a mess of fish,” I opined. 

“T’ll bet we all get a mess,” Joe Flowers, our pleasant 
guide promised. 

No tournament prizes were snared that day, but 
we all were happy with our specs and smaller bass. 
The day was one to remember. The deep copper- 
colored waters of the St. Johns River had hardly a 
ruffle. Along the jungly woods shore, we admired 
the red-bud, dogwood, and yellow lotus, blooming 





Battlin’ a Bucking Bass is a real accomplish- 
ment. There is good fishing in the river and 
fifty-odd lakes in West Volusia County 


Fountain with its 
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amid pines, sweet gum, magnolias, and oaks. The 
guide pointed out a fragrant shrub growing wild along 
the river. “That’s deer’s tongue. They use the leaf 
in the preparation of smoking and chewing tobacco.” 

Gliding south down the river about seven miles, 
we found ourselves at Blue Springs, which has a giant 
boil making a sizable stream that empties into the St. 


- Johns about one-fourth of a mile from the spring-head. 


There are facilities for fishing, camping, and boating. 

Here, we met Dr. H. R. Wilbur, president of the 
Volusia Wildlife Association, who is a most enthusi- 
astic conservationist and an ardent sportsman. His 
preference is bass fishing, and he has proof of his 
outstanding catches in the form of photos, mounted 
bass, and plenty of non-tall tales from friends. 


The Volusia Wildlife Association is growing by leaps 
and bounds. They have an ambitious conservation and 
educational program for this year, and their number 
one project is a sustaining membership for building 
a club house. Other officers of the club besides Dr. 
Wilbur are: J. Howard Carter, vice president; Claude 
S. Beldin, secretary-treasurer; and on the board of 


directors—E. A. Bevis, Tom Clausen, Victor Davis, 
H. L. Fagan, E. V. Fisher and Norton Webster. 


The program chairmen are: 
Skish—Robert Budd 
Archery—Jim Scott 
Rifle—Henry Martin 
Junior Membership—John D. Ward 
Fishing and Hunting—Jim Hannin 


Hunting has been much improved in West Volusia 
County during the past several years. The sports- 
men, with the cooperation of the Game and Fresh 
Water Fish Commission, restocked quail, turkey and 
deer, with favorable results. The opening of Tomoka 
Wildlife Management Area about nine miles east of 
DeLand, has given the sportsmen ideal hunting in their 
own backyard. This just about makes Volusia the 
perfect spot for we who like to hunt and fish. 

For those not yet converted to these wonderful 
outdoor sports, DeLand offers attractions and enter- 
tainment to their liking. On the shuffleboard courts, 
the bowling greens, or the golf links, strangers meet 
and become friends. Conversations usually turn to 
the beautiful ancient oaks, heavy with Spanish moss, 
lining the streets of the town. Natives explain that 
in 1876 when Henry A. DeLand, a baking powder 
manufacturer, founded the town, he planted water 
oaks 50 feet apart along prospective streets. The early 
settlers liked the idea, and ten years later the city 
council gave a 50-cent tax rebate for each tree, at 
least two inches in diameter, that was planted by 
home owners. They say the result almost put the 
city in the red, and the ordinance had to be repealed 
within two years. But the oaks still stand, their 
branches joining in an archway overhead. 

Stetson University was established by DeLand in 
1886, with the financial assistance of John B. Stetson, 
hat manufacturer, for whom it was named. Visitors 
to DeLand who love music, sports, drama, and lectures 
will find Stetson generous in sharing these cultural 
activities with them. 

The campus and buildings are among the most 
beautiful in the state. Each morning and evening 
the Eloise chimes ring out from Hulley Tower, a 
memorial to a former president. A new attraction, 
bringing many tourists to the campus, is Holler Foun- 
tain with its multi-colored lights playing on the cas- 
cading water. 

Very soon now, the newest, yet oldest, attraction in 
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Louise DeLoach, Arline and Emily Holopirek were catching the 
“‘specs’’ when we were on the St. Johns recently. 


Florida will be open to the public. Ponce de Leon 
Springs will boast one of the most beautiful jungle 
and formal garden combinations in the South. The 
springs here form a subterranean stream flowing over 
94,000 gallons per minute, part of which is captured 
to make a circular swimming pool. The excess water 
flows into the St. Johns River, seven miles to the west. 
Ruins of an old sugar mill, built by the Spaniards in 
the 18th century, stands near the springs. 

The developers promise that Ponce de Leon Springs 
will be not only a spectator attraction, but a popular 
place for those who like to swim and for boating and 
fishing enthusiasts. Imagine fishing in a historic spot 
like this! 

All in all, there are so many things to do in DeLand 
you'll hardly get around. But do visit one of the citrus 
packing plants, a fernery, and the University. Of 
course, I don’t have to tell you to fish in the old St. 
Johns, or one of the 50-odd lakes in the section— 
you'll do that anyway—but I suggest that you don’t 
take too literally my remark that the fish are educated 
and easy to catch. They’re smart alright, and you’ve 
got to be on your toes to catch ‘em. But isn’t it more 
interesting that way? GOOD FISHING! END. 





DeLand, the City of Oaks, is proud of these giant, moss-hung 
trees which were planted by pioneers at 50c tax rebate per tree. 
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“There on the wall hung this picture.” 
§ Pp 
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was a fisherman. The minute I 

walked into the office of this 
Haines City lawyer, Sherwood L. 
Stokes, I knew he was one of the 
brethren. For there on the wall be- 
hind his desk hung this picture of 
him fishing in as pretty a spot as a 
camera could capture. 

He smiled at the hungry look in 
my eyes as I gazed at a scene of 
deep, tranquil water reflecting mush- 
room clouds that stood out like cot- 
ton candy in the sky overhead. Lac- 
ily bordered with bonnets and 
grasses ...a background of cabbage 
palms and a jungle mass of sub- 
tropical foliage . . . it was a fishing 
scene out of this world. 

“That's SOME spot,” was all I 
could muster in the way of descrip- 
tion. 


“Yes,” the lawyer replied. “The 
Florida State News Bureau boys 
snapped that one to publicize Flor- 
ida fishing. But, look over on this 
wall—now, there’s a real picture. 
Look at those bass ‘Red’ Heinan 
and I got one morning before break- 
fast.” 


Turning, I saw what he meant. It 
was a fine string of bass—but this 
enlarged photo didn’t have the scenic 
background of the first. Now, I didn’t 
want to get off on the wrong foot 
with a fellow who knew where these 
kind of fishing spots were, by telling 
him I had seen hundreds and hun- 
dreds of pictures of big bass and big 
strings of bass, so I nimbly came up 
with some of my best adjectives. I 
used one of the lawyers’ own tricks 
of the trade (leading a witness) to 
steer him back to the first scenic. 

“Was this picture taken near 
Haines City?” I asked. 

“Oh, yes... that’s down on Marion 
Creek, about six miles from here. 
One of the prettiest spots in Florida. 
Would you like to see it?” 

Success! I half-heartedly suggested 
that he was a busy man, and that it 
was asking too much of him to take 
me without a pre-arranged date. But 
I snapped up his second offer with- 
out giving him a chance to back 
down. I thought I had played it 
pretty smart, but later I decided that 
he had wanted to go fishing anyway, 
and was just looking for an excuse 
to get out of the office. 


fi WAS EASy to see that this guy 
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By GENE GRUBER 


On the way, I asked him if there 
were any fishing camps on Marion 
Creek. His eyes twinkled as he re- 
plied, “One of the best. Stokes’ Palm 
Gardens Camp.’ This lawyer not 
only fished, he owned a fishing camp 
as well. 


At the camp we got rigged out 
with boat, tackle, and bait. The man- 
ager winked slyly and said, “Reckon 
I better give you a map, Mister 
Stokes, so you won’t get lost?” 
Stokes laughed, and explained that 
the camp always gave the customers 
a map before they went up the creek 
to Lake Marion. 


“Even though Lake Marion is not 
large enough to justify the use of 


_ professional guides, it is too large 


and untamed to fish without some 
knowledge of its waters,” he said. 
‘“Here’s one for you for future use 
. . When you come back.” 
The map showed the Creek and 
the lake, with the location of the 
other camps (on Lake Marion), is- 





he Pictures Sold Me 


lands, bonnets, and grass beds. It 
also marked the best spec drifts and 
the best territory for bass, both for 
plugs and live bait. The lake is four 
miles long and nearly three miles 
wide in some places, covering over 
6,000 acres. One of the Kissimmee 
River chain, Marion is joined to the 
river by Marion Creek and Lake 
Hatchinehaw. The Creek is eight 
miles long, flowing from the north 
end of Lake Marion. Although only 
about half of its length is passable 
by boat, the Creek does have about 
four miles of excellent bass, war- 
mouth perch, bream, and shellcrack- 
er waters. 

As we headed toward the lake, 
Stokes confidently told me that he 
knew just where to go to catch a 
mess of bass. He was flabbergasted 
when I told him Id like to try for 
some crappie. 

“Why, man, we can’t miss getting 
a string of bass,” he wheedled, “I 
tell you, I know right where they 
are.” 

“T believe you,” I said, “but I can 
catch bass the year around. Right 
now I want some specs, while they’re 
really hitting. You go ahead and try 
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The other picture showed the lawyer, Sherwood L. Stokes, and “‘Red’’ Heinan (right) with 
a fine string of bass. 
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for bass . . . I’ll get a few specs.” 

“No. If it’s specs you want, it’s 
specs we'll get.” 

Speeding up the creek, I got an 
eyeful of that wonderful scenery the 
photographer had captured in the 
photograph. The water, a dark indigo 
blue, reflected a new batch of the 
cotton candy clouds. The same wild 
shoreline, where tall white cranes 
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and little blue herons stood like 
statues in the cool water. It was 
good to be out of doors on a day 
like this. | 

Out on the lake, Stokes cut the 
motor, and we drifted along search- 
ing for a perch bed. 

“Tf you’d told me sooner about this 
spec business, I would have brought 
along some cane poles and pot-bel- 
lies, and we could have done this job 
right—in true Cracker style.” 

“T dunno,” I replied, “Looks like 
you’ve got a pretty fair assortment 
of spinning lures there. See that lit- 
tle one there, I'd like to try it. A 
salesman up home loud-mouthed me 
into buying one just like it, yester- 
day. Bet me a new hat it would take 
as many crappie as live bait .. . IF 
I used it right. The only trouble is— 
I don’t wear a hat. All I got is an old 
huntin’ cap, and I have to keep it hid 
so the Little Woman won’t throw it 
in the trash. I am anxious to find out 
if this plug is any good, though.” 

I put on the lure, and with the 
whippy casting rod loaned to me was 
able to cast it with fair success. Be- 
ing a gentleman, I let my friend 
catch the first fish—a two-pounder 
that made his spinning rod bend 
double before the battle was over. 
Being no gentleman, he caught two 
more before I broke the ice. But it 
was a good one—a little bigger than 
his first one—and I had me some fun. 

These were just strays, roaming 
the deeper water. We didn’t get an- 
other strike for about five minutes. 
Then, bingo, we hit the jack-pot. In 
less time than it takes to tell it, we 
boated 11 crappie, all but three of 
which were a pound or better. Then 
there was a short lull before we got 
another one apiece. 

“That’s enough fish for me,” I said. 

“Me, too,” Stokes agreed. “How 
about a spin around the lake before 
we go?” 

That suited me fine, so I gave him 
back the plug that had just cost me 
a new hat, and off we went. We 
passed several boats, mostly spec 
fishermen well fortified with cane 
poles. One man and a lady reported 
27 fish in the well, while others 
glumly shook their heads or report- 
ed “a few.” 

Back at camp Stokes and I “shot 
the breeze” while the fish were being 
cleaned and wrapped. Later, on the 
way back to town, he said: 

“Why don’t you come down some 
time and go bass fishing with me. We 
could go to Lowery Marsh, which 
surrounds Lake Lowery out west of 
Haines City. There are big bass there, 
and it’s a fascinating spot where fish 
stroll over the 100,000 acres, just 
waiting for company.” 


“Stroll?” I questioned, a faint bell 
tinkling my memory. 

“Yes. Lowery covers 100,000 acres 
of marsh and is a fisherman’s fron- 
tier. But who bothers to fish in a 
marsh when there’s. hundreds of 
good lakes in Polk County? The boys 
don’t know what they’re missing. 
There’s plenty of bass in the deep 
holes scattered throughout the shal- 
lows.” 

Then I remembered. “Say, aren’t 
you the one who wrote the story in 
Field and Stream about the strolling 
fish of Lowery Marsh?” 

“That’s right ... And every word 
of it is true. I’d like for you to try 
it some time.” 

As we neared the city limits of 
Haines City, Stokes said, with all 
sincerity: 

“You know, I wouldn’t trade this 
little town for all the big cities in the 
country. It has everything it takes 
to keep me happy .. . especially the 
fishing. Ours is one of the busiest 
towns in the Scenic Highland or 
Ridge Section of Florida. We call it 
the Queen City of the Ridge. 


“Citrus is big business here; about 
twelve million boxes of oranges, 
grapefruit, and tangerines are grown 
in the Haines City area, comprising 
Davenport, Loughman, Lake Hamil- 
ton, and Dundee, every season. The 
Suni-Citrus plant processes a lot of 
fruit in the run of a season. The 
early settlers planted tomatoes and 
grapes, but they soon switched to 
citrus, which is more profitable. 

“The town was originally called 
Clay Cut, and was only a small set- 
tlement in the pioneer days. It has 
come a long ways since the name of 
Haines City was adopted in 1887. It 
was changed in the hope that Henry 
Haines, South Florida Railroad offi- 
cial, would feel honored, and use his 
influence to have trains stop here. He 
did, and with the erection of a rail- 
road station, the town was on its way 
to bigger things.” 


I interrupted to say, “I think you 
are forgetting one of your town’s 
biggest assets—it’s people. I was im- 
pressed by the number of people who 
greeted me, a total stranger, on the 
streets here today.” 


“No. I didn’t forget them ... but 
if I started telling you about my 
neighbors, I’d keep you here all 
night. They’re the friendliest people 
in the world, and their friendship is 
sincere. We have a knack of getting 
along together here in Haines City.” 


I left this lawyer-fisherman with 
reluctance, but with a warm feeling 
... the kind of feeling that comes 
from a good day in the outdoors, fish- 
ing with nice people. END. 
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Cages of 


and overhanging moss. 
bobwhite quail, wild turkeys, doves, 
and other game birds are in the 
foreground. 

Wildlife officer Ed Richey was 
baby-sitting with a fawn. He had 
just finished the monotonous, but 


necessary, job of restocking the 
tanks with fish. They are delicate 
creatures, and if the mucous mem- 
brane on their back is broken, a 
fungus sets in and it’s goodby Mr. 
Bass. 

I stayed for lunch, but not with 


the wild-eyed bobcat, bear and ’pos- 
sum. I waited while Officer Richey 
pushed the animals’ rations of liver, 
fish, cabbage palm, and apples 
through the cage doors. Then we 
had hot dogs and coffee, and Ed 
gave me an idea of what it’s like 
to get the exhibit going. 

“You never know what will hap- 
pen next. Last year two of the 
acquariums got broken at the last 
minute, leaving dry tanks full of 
dead fish. I had to hustle to get the 
tanks repaired, and thought I was 
going to have to go over on the lake 
and catch some fish to replace those 
that had died, but at the last minute 
the Commission truck drove up with 
a supply. 

“The most interesting part of my 
job is watching the faces of folks 


who visit the exhibit. And some of 
the questions they ask! Boy, could 
I write a book. But, I’m always glad 
to answer any and all questions, be- 
cause the folks are interested in 
Florida’s wildlife, or they wouldn’t 
be there in such large numbers.” 

After lunch, Karl showed me the 
unusually fascinating open pool 
where hundreds of wild ducks and 
geese play among the water lilies 
during the fair, to the delight of 
spectators. 

Then, to the attractive display of 
Ocala National Forest, filled with 
native trees, identified for our in- 
formation. The 4-H boys, Future 
Farmers of America, and Future 
Homemakers of America have in- 
teresting and educational exhibits. 

A big attraction every year is the 
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Flower Show, sponsored by the 
Federated Garden Clubs of Lake 
County. Their theme this year is 
Flowers on the Air, representing a 
different radio broadcast each day 
from “Hit Parade” to “Festival of 
Opera.” One of the most interesting 
flower exhibits is “Songs of the 
Wild” (plants on the state conser- 
vation list). 

Of course there are cattle, poultry 
and home exhibits . . . and on the 
midway the Royal Crown Shows. 
There will be plenty of entertain- 
ment for everyone, and, for the 
sportsmen, daily exhibitions in skish 
will be given by Hank Bruns and 
Chuck Schilling, with the South 
Bend Bait Company. 

As Karl pointed out the many 
attractions this year, I thought how 
far they have come since the first 
Lake County Fair, which was a 
poultry show in 1921. In 1946 the 
Lake County Fair Association 
merged with the Florida Sports- 
men’s Exposition with excellent re- 
sults. 

But, as I said before, it’s not all 
arranged by waving a magic wand. 
Fish eat lots of little fish, you know, 
and animals can eat their weight 
in acorns, fruits, and meat. Some- 
body has to pick up these acorns, 
and it usually ends up with the 
wildlife officer playing general chief 
cook and tank washer. But if you 
want to know something about Flor- 
ida’s fish and wildlife, about hunt- 
ing and fishing laws, and about con- 
servation, he’s the man who knows. 
ASK HIM and you'll find out. 
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near the water. When I was satis- 
fied that I could cast well enough to 
catch fish, I went on a trip with Bill, 


and that time I really had beginner’s | 


luck. Bill didn’t know a thing about 
my secret practicing, and I caught 
on to his ‘lessons’ extremely fast. 
Anyway, I was the only one in the 
party to catch a fish, and mine was 
a two and a half pound trout. Right 
then, I caught fishing fever.” 

That afternoon, when we were 
preparing the bass for supper, I 
learned a trick from Betty. She 
skinned the bass, explaining that it 
takes away the wild flavor; then she 
dipped the fillets in corn meal and 
fried them in bubbling deep peanut 
oil. Good! Um-m-m they were de- 
licious. 

After supper, as we sat around the 
campfire talking, naturally the sub- 
ject of fishing came up again, and 
Betty said dreamily: 

“You know, I’m awfully glad 
someone left that old book on fishing 
in the house we bought. It sure is 
practical.” 

“What book is that?” I asked, 
thinking it must be a little fishing 
booklet put out by a Chamber of 
Commerce. 


“Tt’s very old,” she explained. “It’s 
called Fishing With an Angle, spelled 
like this: Fyshyng Wythe an Angle, 
by Dame Juliana Berners. It says 
on the flyleaf that the author was 
an Englishwoman and that it was 
the first book written about fishing. 
This Dame Berners really knew her 
stuff. It’s very practical, and all 
you have to do is put her advice to 
modern equipment. As she says, 
‘Any fysh maye be hooked on any 
bayte, but gyrls watch your angles.’ 
I’d say that is good advice in any 
book.” 
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SPARK-A-LURE 





One of the fastest-selling plugs to 
hit the market in recent months is 
the new Spark-a-Lure, another suc- 
cessful hit for the famous Barra- 
cuda brand, manufactured by Flor- 
ida Fishing Tackle Mfg. Co., Inc., 
St. Petersburg. 

Designed to simulate a shiner, the 
reflecting feature is inside the lure, 
making it permanently effective. 
The special scale finish on the trans- 
parent back permits the light to 
penetrate inside the bait, with the 
eyes also being reflectors. One of its 
chief selling points is that its light 
reflection, even on dark days, gives 
it a life-like flash in the water that 
is claimed to be irresistible. 

The Spark-A-Lure is 3% inches 
long, and weighs 9/16 ounces. It 
comes in five finishes—green, silver, 
red, gold, and black—all having a 
silver spark, yellow belly, and red 
gills. The photo above shows the 
No. 2 (for salt water). The No. 1 
(for fresh water) has front and rear 
spinners added. 


SPARK-A-MIDGET 





Barracuda has also come out wit 
the Spark-A-Midget for the spin- 
ning trade. It has the same built- 


in-sparkle feature of the Spark-A- 
Lure, with an added attraction for 
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the spin-fisherman — the weight is 
placed in the tail, so that on the 
cast the tiny lure travels like a dart, 
without hook-line tangles, and lands 
in correct position for the retrieve. 
It can also be used with regular 
casting rod and reel. 

This lure is gaining a reputation 
as a speckled perch killer, and is 
being touted as the answer to the 
caster’s dream of an artificial bait 
to rival the Missouri, potbelly, and 
other live minnows for the taking 
of crappie. 

The Spark-A-Midget weighs in at 
5/16 ounces and has a body length 
of 134 inches. It comes in the same 
color patterns as its big brother, as 
described above. 


EAGLE EYE 





A novel combination plug and 
trailer has just recently been placed 
on the market by the Trail-Blaze 
Company, Jacksonville. The “Eagle 
Eye,” No. 101, which is manufac- 
tured by Florida Fishing Tackle 
Mfg. Co., Inc., St. Petersburg, shows 
promise of becoming a popular item 
in the tackle shops. 

There’s nothing new about the 
materials —a conventional surface 
plug and feather jig trailer — but 
a new “wrinkle” has been added 
that does make the combination out- 
standing. The difference is simple 
—it is merely a hole bored diag- 
onally through the surface bait, from 
the top of the head to the belly. By 
threading the leader through this 
hole, or “tunnel,” the line passes 
through the plug much in the same 
way it does through the eyes of the 


> 





casting rod. Thus, the plug is “on” 
the line (by being “around” it) but 
not actually attached in a station- 
ary position. 

What does this accomplish? It 
permits an entirely new method of 
imparting action to the trailing jig. 
Weight has been added to make the 
jig sink below the surface plug 
AFTER the cast is made. By action 
of the rod tip, the trailer can be 
raised and lowered with any desired 
rate of motion, while at the same 
time the top-water bait remains vir- 
tually stationary, getting only the 
desired twitching action of a crippled 
minnow. 


A glass bead threaded on the 
leader, in front of the plug, controls 
the depth to which the weighted jig 
will sink. Another bead is placed 
above the weight, so that on the 
retrieve the under-water bait will 
rise to the belly of the plug, but 
will not become tangled with the 
hooks. A little practice at raising 
the jig slowly to the plug before a 
faster retrieve is made will eliminate 
hook tangles completely. There- 
fore, here we have a compact com- 
bination on the cast and retrieve, 
with the option of working the jig 
at any time before and during the 
retrieve, by stopping the surface 
plug and working the rod tip. 


The inspiration for this new trick 
of the trade came to Bob Fuqua, 
Jacksonville sportsman, while fish- 
ing with a standard jig combination. 
Unusually bad luck with tangled 
hooks started Bob to thinking along 
the lines of a cure for this aggrava- 
tion. A few models were made by 
hand and tested by himself and a 
few friends, in both salt water and 
fresh water. The lure proved very 
effective for taking black bass, with 
eight “doubles” scored while cast- 
ing among schooling fish. It has 
also taken red bass, flounder, and 
mangrove snapper in the compara- 
tively few salt-water tests. 

The Trail-Blaze Company was 
formed to market the lure and an 
agreement made with the St. Peters- 
burg company for its manufacture. 
The latter firm’s Barracuda No. 40 
was selected as the model for the 
surface bait, with a yellow-feathered 
jig for the trailer. Three models— 
frog, silver flash, and YB—have re- 
cently come off the assembly line 
and are now being distributed for 
sale. 

The “Eagle Eye” has not been on 
the market long enough for a report 
of the public’s reaction to this new 
idea, but it seems very probable that 
the average angler will want to give 
it a try. 
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TOP TOBACCO 


Banish the craving for tobacco as thou- 
sands have with Tobacco Redeemer. Write 
Today for free booklet telling of injurious 
effect of tobacco and of a treatment which 
has relieved over 300,000 people. FREE 
in Business Since 1909 BOOK 
THE NEWELL COMPANY, 
832. Clayton Sta., St. Louis 6B Mo. 
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“IN THE HEART OF FLORIDA” 
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DAVENPORT, FLORIDA 


SAFE @ DEPENDABLE 


CABS 


PHONE 3861 


SAFE WAY CAB CO. 
HAINES CITY, FLORIDA 


FISH ARE BITING AT 
CHERRY POCKET 
FISH CAMP 


“WHERE THE SPECKS BED” 


® GOOD CLEAN BOATS 
© BAIT OF ALL KIND 


LOCATED ON LAKE PIERCE 


JUST NORTH OF LAKE WALES 
LAKE WALES, FLORIDA 


Lakeview Fishing Lodge 
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Completely Modern Cottages 
Located on Lake Apopka 
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By FRED W. JONES 
BEST HUNTING SEASON ENDS 


Florida’s best hunting season in 
many years has come to a close. This 
is the opinion of hundreds of hunt- 
ers we have talked with, many game 
officials, and many wildlife officers, 
in addition to our own. 


Game supplies of all species were 
up to that of previous seasons; some 
species showed a fair increase, and 
deer and turkey populations showed 
a marked increase. Hunters’ com- 
ments, for the first time in many 
years, were optimistic. 

This is in direct contrast to the 
situation that existed five or more 
years ago. At that time we wrote a 
newspaper column in which we pre- 
dicted the end of public hunting, as 
we in the United States knew it, 
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USE SCRUGGS QUAIL FEEDERS 


% 


%e 


T> and you'll have: 


1. More Coveys 
2. Larger Coveys 
3. Larger Birds 


for complete information 
write: 


SCRUGGS 
QUAIL FEEDERS 


5205 Nebraska Ave. 
TAMPA, FLA. 
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within ten years. At that time, land 
was rapidly being posted or devel- 
oped. In either case, it was being 
lost to the average hunter. At that 
time, the situation was getting worse 
and worse with each passing year. 
The future looked black, indeed. 

Now, things are looking up. The 
future looks bright. Today, we feel 
that the average man can look for- 
ward to a pretty good season next 
year. Once again he can afford to 
own and keep a good bird dog or 
two, for he can be reasonably sure 
of some pretty fair quail hunting. 
The deer and turkey hunter can look 
forward to a reasonable chance of 
bagging his buck or turkey in the 
53-04 season. 


With the season a month in the 
past, we now have time to look back 
at it with some perspective. If the 
picture looks good, we now have 
time to sum up the reasons for the 
change, and to recognize the lessons 
to be learned. If it has changed for 
the better, now, while the change is 
new, is the time to firmly fix in our 
minds the factors responsible, so that 
they may be used in the future. 


We can realize, of course, that this 
change didn’t come overnight, nor 
even in one year. Nor did better 
hunting come about naturally. The 
development and increased use of 
once wild lands didn’t come to a 
stop. They, in fact, have been con- 
stantly increasing. Nor did the hunt- 
ing pressure decrease. It is true that 
it hasn’t been on the increase on a 
large scale for the past three or four 


FLORIDA WILDLIFE 


Eo 


| 


years, but it has, at least, held its 
own 


What, then, did cause the change 
—and when did it start? 


These answers cannot be stated 
with flat finality, of course. There 
will be differences of opinion, and 
since trends do not become apparent 
at once, there could be argument 
about times. But, since we have been 
writing a daily newspaper column 
on hunting and fishing for some 
years, we do have an advantage. We 
can look back over the years—by 
reading the columns—and see how 
we felt about things at that time. We 


can reread the statements of the 


hunters at the time, check the kills 
made, and check the gripes. 


In going back thus, we find that 
our writings were most pessimistic 
five years ago. So were the com- 
ments of our hunting friends. Three 
years ago our hunting friends were 
still griping, but the kill records were 
higher, game was (although we 
didn’t realize it at the time) becom- 
ing more plentiful—not much, but 
a little. 


A year ago, we were making 
bright predictions — _ predictions 
which came true this season. 


The time, then, can be established 
within certain limits. Perhaps signif- 
icantly—certainly we believe it to 
be true—the improvement began to 
become apparent shortly after the 
state’s game management personnel 
had finished their preliminary sur- 


MARCH, 1953 





veys and had started to put their cor- 
rectional projects into force. 


It was only some seven or eight 
years ago that the Game and Fresh 
Water Fish Commission first created 
the game management division. It 
took some time for these boys to get 
at the basic reasons for game decline. 
It took longer to find correctional 
procedures. But they found several 
and put them into force. One, the 
public hunting area program, has 
paid off in a big way, as any hunter 
in the field this season will testify. 
Other programs, such as turkey and 
deer restocking programs, have 
helped. Hardee County would be a 
good example of this last. There, the 
turkey population, in a matter of 
three years, has jumped from a round 
zero to an estimated 1,000 birds to- 
day. 


All these things, and many more, 
have contributed to the better hunt- 
ing we have witnessed this season. 
Since they are long-range projects, 
it is only reasonable to expect this 
better trend to continue. 


In direct contrast to 1948, when 
we predicted the end of public hunt- 
ing in ten years, we now predict bet- 
ter hunting than ever—and it won’t 
be ten years either! —END 















WHEN IN DeLAND . . . VISIT 


Doc Simmons & Johnny Mize 
Package Store 


Next Door to McCrory’s 
W. Blvd. 


DeLAND, FLORIDA 








WHEN IN HAINES CITY 
RIDE THE SAFE WAY 


W. H. Key, Owner 


SAFE WAY CABS 
HAINES CITY, FLORIDA 


THE LURE with FISHY EYES 
Try #1407 for Trout 


Florida Made 


DANDY LURES 


LONN SALES CO. 
DAYTONA BEACH, FLORIDA 
Made for us at St. Pete, by 

FLORIDA FISHING TACKLE CO. 











THE LARGEST BOAT DOCK IN CENTRAL FLORIDA 






Fisherman, you can fish 17 lakes out of our modern dock. 
Yes, and catch any kind of fresh water fish that swims! 


BOATS ® MOTORS ® BAIT ® TACKLE ® OIL ® GAS 
“WE HAVE THE EQUIPMENT FOR FISHING” 
Also boats stored the year around, both in and out of water. 


CHAIN OF LAKES BOAT BASIN, INC. 


WINTER HAVEN, FLORIDA 
Located just 6 blocks from City Hall 
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By DON COOK 


The Unbeatable Father-Son Combination 


In the January issue, this column 
dealt with out-of-season shooting, 
and specifically mentioned varmint 
control. I would like to pursue this 
discussion further, with the thought 
in mind of training your future 
hunting partner. | 

The accompanying photo shows a 
pair of rifles that are a specially- 
built father-son combination, the 
small rifle being built to fit an eight- 
year-old boy, but fully equipped 
‘with all the necessary extras to make 
it a man-sized gun. The action and 
barrel are of the very nominally 
priced popular makes—bolt actions 
cut down to legal size, the stock be- 
ing short to fit the subject, and the 
fore end shortened to maintain bal- 
ance. A Weaver J2.5 scope has been 
installed on quick-detachable top 
mounts. This scope is equipped with 
plain cross hairs, altered rear sight, 


and standard front sight, so that the 
rifle can be used with either type 
sight and for both hunting and tar- 
get shooting. It also has a Polychoke 
compass installed in the stock, as 
well as a well-recommended shoot- 
ing and carrying sling. 

In our opinion, this rifle should 
make any boy walk on clouds, and 
instill in him a desire to learn to 
care for his weapon and to feel that 
certain pride which only a gun can 
place in a boy’s heart. In order for 
Dad to properly teach the boy how 
to care for and properly use his gun, 
it is necessary that he set an ex- 
ample in care, safety, and use of a 
gun, the same type as the boy is 
using. 

Pictured with the small boy’s rifle 
is a Winchester 43 in the .22 Hornet 
caliber, which, in my estimation, uses 
one of the best dual-purpose cart- 


Father-Son Combination 
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ridges available for low-cost shoot- 
ing. This rifle is equipped with a 
very beautiful, custom-built stock of 
high figure and fine finish. As to 
the sighting of this rifle, it also car- 
ries open sights, supplemented by a 
Weaver K-4 mounted on a Pachmayr 
Lo-Swing mount, and is equipped 
with the very popular range finder 
reticule. Not only is this rifle very 
effective for varmint shooting and 
target work, it is also an excellent 
turkey and deer rifle, if the proper 
ammunition is used. 

Probably, you will wonder why 
Dad’s gun is of a little hotter load, 
scoped a little heavier, and generally 


an all ’round more precise weapon 


than the son’s. Frankly, and without 
intent to hurt anyone’s feelings, I 
would like to make this statement: 
before Dad has been teaching the 
boy too long, he will need all the 
help possible to maintain an advan- 
tageous lead at all times. The steady 
nerves and quick eye of the lad will 
tax the marksmanship of Dad, even 
with a weapon of this type, and he 
will soon be hard put to keep up 
with the boy. 

Probably, you will differ with my 
thinking on starting a boy, this 
young, to shooting. But I have found, 
in dealing with the public, that not 
only does the father teach the son 
safety, proper use of his gun, and 
good sound conservation principles, 


but also this teaching operates in 


reverse. By being very anxious to 
instill in his son those primary prin- 
ciples which he so much wants his 
boy to have, the father is forced to 
obey them all himself at all times, 
which, in the main, makes him a 
better, more careful sportsman than 
he might be otherwise. By setting 
such an example, it is not neeessary 
to do too much teaching or correct- 
ing. 

In the past five years, it has been 
my pleasure to see at least 20 or 25 
just such combinations as these de- 
scribed, go into the field for a little 
off-season shooting. I have watched 
eight- and nine-year-old boys sneak 
up close enough to shoot crows and 
buzzards with a small, cut-down 
rifle of this type. I have lain in myr- 
tle bushes with the fathers, saw 
them puff up with pride when the 
little rascals scored a hit, and I can- 
not ‘truthfully say which was the 
prouder, father or son. I imagine 
it was about 50-50. 

While we are discussing the fam- 
ily, it might be well to look in on 
Mother, and see what her reactions 
are. Well, I don’t have to tell you, 
you’ve all gone through it. If he was 
20 years old, he would still be “too 
young to have a gun of his own.” 
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But, get around one of the “hen par- 
ties” staged while they’re off shoot- 
ing, and you'll find out that it isn’t 
a question of whether it’s Father or 
Son who was the proudest of that 
crow, or buzzard—believe it or not, 
it’s Mother who does the most brag- 
ging, and who is the proudest in the 
family of the future Nimrod. 

It is my sincere belief that a much 
closer father-son relationship can be 
developed during the off season (by 
combinations such as I have dis- 
cussed) when there is plenty of time 
to train the boy in the proper use 
and handling of his weapon; when 
there is not “meat on the table” at 
stake. If he misses a crow or a buz- 
zard, Dad is not nearly as apt to get 
impatient as he would should a tur- 
key, squirrel, or duck have been 
missed. 

The little rifle pictured belongs to 
an eight-year-old boy, who, after 
about 100 rounds, is today giving his 
dad fits up to 100 yards. I predict 
that by the time he is nine, his dad 
will be hard put to it to keep up 
with him, within the limits of the .22 
long rifle cartridge. Not only is he 
able to shoot passably from all posi- 
tions, but I have observed that the 
safety rules applicable to all rifle 
shooting are more carefully observed 
by this eight-year-old than by 90 


On Famous 
Orange Blossom Trail 
and 
U. S. Highway 27 


Hi 
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percent of we grown-ups. He re- 
alizes that should he ever become 
careless, this one greatest joy of his 
life would be taken from him, and 
he could no longer take along HIS 
gun for a day in the woods with Dad. 

With regret, I must say that most 
of we grown-ups either don’t know, 
or don’t care, what the recommended 
safety precautions are, as pertains 
to the handling of firearms. The Na- 
tional Rifleman’s Association has all 
types of free literature for the be- 
ginner, which it would do well for 
some of us old timers to read. But, 
that would be childish — and by 
childish I mean just that because as 
a child, we might absorb something 
from it—and as grown-ups it is too 
childish to worry about! 

In my opinion, the finest venture 
any of our Sportsman’s Associations 
could sponsor, would be a junior gun 
club. After administering thorough 
training, take the boys on duly au- 
thorized and duly sponsored varmint 
hunts. I know of no other way that 
we can ever expect to lower our ac- 
cident rates and overcome the trig- 
ger-happy condition which exists 
among our hunters in the field to- 
day. It is a deplorable situation, when 
we have armed men in the woods 
who blast away at anything that 
moves, without being able, or taking 





the time, to see whether that move- 
ment is caused by game or human 
agencies. I for one, feel that no 
amount of legislation will ever do 
as much to correct this situation as 
a small amount of well aimed junior 
training. : 7 

I offer this as a challenge to’ all 
our Sportsman’s Associations, that 
they are neglecting their duty when 
they fail to train the future genera- 
tion of hunters so that they may con- 
duct themselves properly in the 
woods, on the range, and in the field. 
It is their duty to train those boys 
whose fathers “don’t know,” “don’t 
care,’ “don’t have the time,” and 
who “don’t hunt, themselves, and 
can’t understand why their boy 
wants to hunt.” —END 
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—The Quiet Beauty of a Small, Friendly City. 
—Florida as Only the “Top of the Ridge” Can Offer It! 








CATTLEMEN'S SUPPLIES 


Rubberized 
Pommel Slickers 
Johnson Whips 

justin Boots 

Bona Allen 

Saddles 
Rubber Pads 
Rico Dip 
Burdizzo 
Emasculators 


WRITE FOR OUR 
CATTLEMEN’S CATALOG 


W. B. MAKINSON CO. 


KISSIMMEE FLORIDA 








HENELY‘S FISH CAMP 


At Clyde Line Burnt Dock 
Clows Bluff 


LIVE BAIT—-WORMS—BOATS 
Rt. 2, Box 39A DeLand, Fla. 


“Fishing At Its Best’ 
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Rogers Fish Camp 


ON LAKE GRIFFIN 


7 SINGLE—2 FAMILY COTTAGES 
BOATS - MOTORS - LIVE BAIT 
5 Blocks from the Heart of 


LEESBURG, FLORIDA 
For Reservations: PHONE 559 Blue 


Firestone 


Dealers Store 
Fishing Supplies - Motors 


Everything for the Sportsmen 


100 N. Blvd Deland, Fla. 


“RANDALL MADE” KNIVES 
The Finest Available 


FOR ALL MILITARY AND 
SPORTING PURPOSES 


Lifetime knives, handmade of Swedish 
tool steel—14 years in perfecting these, 
the finest obtainable. 80 different mod- 
els, with Heiser sheaths. Prices to $30.00. 
Send 10c for folder of descriptions, prices and 


instructive knife manual. 50c for fighting 
knife booklet. 


W. D. RANDALL, JR. 
BOX 1988-W ORLANDO, FLORIDA 
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By JAMES 


THE BLACK CRAPPIE 


(Poxomis Nigromaculatus) 


“Well, it’s about time! Here I’m 
one of Florida’s most popular game 
fish, and look how long this guy 
waits to interview me. Oh, well, 
maybe it was my name that fooled 
him. My real moniker is Black Crap- 
pie, but here in Florida I’m com- 
monly known as the Speckled Perch. 
This is a misnomer along with Straw- 
berry Bass and Calico Bass. Many 
people get my first cousin, the White 
Crappie, and myself confused. We 
do look very much alike, both being 
deeper in body and longer than most 
sunfish. But the irregular black mot- 
tlings overlaying my yellowish, sil- 
ver sides give me a much darker 
look than the White Crappie. The 
latter has the dark pattern arranged 
in vertical bars, the mouth less 
sharply oblique, and a more slender 
body. Normally, the White Crappie 
has only six dorsal fin spines where 
I have seven or eight. I also have 
a longer anal fin that is almost iden- 
tical to my dorsal. 

“We Black Crappie are really 
spread out across these United 
States. We’re distributed from south- 
ern Canada and Quebec southward 
through the Great Lakes and the 
Mississippi River system to Nebras- 
ka, Texas and Florida, and north- 
ward on the coastal plain to North 
Carolina. We’ve also been introduced 
elsewhere in the east, in California, 
and several other western states, 
and even in a few of them foreign 
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countries. In the north, we prefer 
the clear, weedy lakes, but here in 
the South, we take readily to the 
large rivers and lakes and do not 
prefer the silty water, as does cousin 
White. 

“Like most other Florida sunfish 
we breed in the spring usually dur- 
ing April, May, and June. The male 
fans out the bed among aquatic plant 
roots or sand, and then guards the 
nest after the eggs are deposited by 
the female. Here in Florida, our beds 
are usually found up close to shore 
among the lily pads or grass in from 
five to ten feet of water. But occa- 
sionally, we move out from shore to 
spawn, and then can be found in 
water up to 25 feet deep. Where we 
bed depends, of course, on the 
weather, water conditions, protective 
cover, etc. It is during this time, as 
with many other panfishes, that we 
congregate in ‘colonies.’ These con- 
sist of many small beds in close 
proximity to each other, and each 
with its own male guardian. 

“Fishermen find the most produc- 
tive fishing during these ‘bedding’ 
periods and exploit all manner of 
fishing methods in their quest for us 
Black Crappie. The favorite, or at 
least the most popular, among these 
is drift fishing, using cane poles and 
bait. We feed on small aquatic or- 
ganisms, including small fish, insects, 
and crustaceans, but the favorites 
among fishermen are the Starhead 
Top-minnow, ‘Missouri Minnow’, 
‘Pot-bellied Minnow’, and live Night 
Crawlers. Drift fishing is not a diffi- 
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THE TROPICAL FISHING MOTEL 
Famous St. Johns River and Lake Beresford 
Resort 
Fishing Two Renowned Waters 
New, Clean Efficiency Cottages ... Boats... 
Motors ... Always—Live Bait . .. Excellent 
Guides 
On the shores of Lake Beresford, 44% paved 
miles from DeLand. Turn left on first road 

west of railroad station. 
Glen W. Tomlinson—Ph. 1297R, DeLand, Fla. 
Reservations Advisable—Reasonable Rates 


FORT PIERCE OFFERS 
B—E—S—T 
SALT WATER FISHING 
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FOR. SERVICE 
AND INFORMATION 
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Indian River Causeway Drive 
FORT PIERCE, FLORIDA 
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cult technique to master, and it pays 
off well. The fisherman simply drifts 
slowly along the shore of a lake or 
river, allowing his bait to dangle en- 
ticingly a few inches off the bottom. 
They catch a few strays in this man- 
ner and eventually drift over a bed. 
Then the action starts ... and how! 
Let me caution you about one thing, 
however; you had best play us 
gently, since we have a very tender 
mouth and the hook will pull out 
easily. 

“Plug casting with rod and reel, 
as well as trolling, will produce 
“specs” when the ultra-light lures 
are used. The spinner and pork rind 
combinations, bucktails, Miracle 
Minnows, and Heddon’s Midgit Digit 
are a few of the better ones. Spin- 
ning tackle falls right into line here, 
since it will handle these light lures 
very efficiently. The sport fishermen, 
however, give the nod to the fly rod 
as the best tackle, and there’s no 
doubt as to the sport it supplies. Fly 
casting will prove effective for tak- 
ing crappie either during or in be- 
tween the ‘bedding seasons.’ Some of 
the favorite flys are the McGinty, 
the Black Gnat, bucktails, and 
streamers. The June Bug Spinner, 
Bivisables, and popping bugs will 
also put meat in the pot. 

“No matter what kind of tackle 
you prefer to use, when you get into 
a bunch of us ‘specs,’ you’re simply 
bound to have a whale of a good 
time and forget your worries for 
awhile. And on the table you can’t 
beat our sweet, flaky, white meat. 
So come on out to Lakes Griffin or 
Harris at Leesburg, Orange Lake at 
Ocala, the Withlacoochee River, 
Lake Tsala Apopka, Lake Panasoff- 
kee, or any of the other hundreds 
of good ‘spec’ fishing spots to be 
found here in Florida. We’ll guar- 
antee you a time that you will not 
soon forget.” 
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RETRIEVERS 


Trained for Hunting and Field Trials. 
We have openings for a few bird dogs. 


We Use Live Birds in 
Ail Training. 


Inquiries 
Welcomed. 


HURRICANE ACRES 
RETRIEVER KENNELS 
P. 0. Box 365 Orlando, Fla. 
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OTIS THOMAS 
Package Store 

BEER WINE WHISKIES 


223 W. Voorhis Ave. 
Phone 1006 I Deland, Fla. 


LAKE WALES 
Invites Sportsmen! 


FINE BASS FISHING 
* 


FOR THE BEST IN DRUGS 
COME TO 


ELLIS 


WALGREEN AGENCY 


DRUG STORE 


LAKE WALES, FLORIDA 
HUNTING AND FISHING LICENSES 
ISSUED HERE 
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“Oh, yes. My husband’s been collecting them for years!” 


IT DOES MAKE A DIFFERENCE... 


“TOP PERFORMANCE” QUALITY PRODUCTS 


HAMILTONIAN @ EARTH GOLD @ _~— RIDGE GOLD 
REGISTERED BRANDS OF FLORIDA CITRUS 


LAKE HAMILTON) 


CO-OP, INC. 


LESTER ‘’LES’’ COLLIER, Sales Manager 
LAKE HAMILTON, FLORIDA 








OR creatures of the wilds, it’s 
a matter of survival of the fit- 
test ... and sudden death often 
comes quickly and unexpectedly 
and ferociously. Such was the 


‘case in the battle between the 


alligator and the wildcat. 

It was February, 1948, and I 
was fishing for bass along the 
sawgrass on the west side of Lake 
Griffin, just below Pine Island, 
when I noticed the brush fire 
spreading along the main shore. 

I stopped fishing, and waited to 
see what animals would be driven 
to the lake’s edge by the envelop- 
ing flames. 

The wildcat bounded toward the 
water about 20 yards from my 
boat. Fleeing the flames, he 
seemed to be making every effort 
to keep away from the fire and to 
keep his feet dry at the same 
time. He paused at the edge and 
looked around, as if to make up 
his mind what to do next. 

But he never had a chance. 


As he stood near the edge of 
the sawgrass, there was a sudden 
splashing rush — an_ alligator, 
about 10 feet long, came shooting 
off of a clump of floating hyacinth 
roots about 25 feet away, and 
started toward the wildcat. 


I hadn’t seen the alligator until 
he moved, and neither had the 
cat. 

At the first sound, the cat 
whirled to face the rush. But, 
even then, he was too late. 

In seconds, the alligator’s jaws 
closed on a fore leg, and with an 
eerie, indescribable sound ending 
in a gurgle, they both went under 
the water, the struggling wildcat 
trailing behind. 

...A few bubbles, some cold 
chills up and down my spine, the 
raucous squawks and fluttering 
from a flock of coots feeding 
nearby, and all was normal again. 

Sudden death! 
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scratched his head in nervous wait- 
ing. Another hour of silence. Wait- 
ing. Waiting. 

Then the forest was alive and 
awake again. “K-o-u-k!” The sound 
was far off, but this time he was 


sure. Waiting again. If only he’d 
had his usual second cup of coffee, 
the waiting might’ve been easier, 
because now he was hungry, too. 
And getting tired of waiting. 

He listened, but no beat of wings 
came to his ears. Only, back in the 
moss-bearded pines, occasional rust- 
lings. But, he was sure now. There 
were movements in there among 
those gallberry bushes. More rust- 
ling. A leaf fell slowly from a tree 
nearby. 

“Konk!” It was much closer this 
time, and more explosive. It was a 
sure note this time, and a wild thrill 
ran down his spine, stiffened the 
short hairs on his neck. He pushed 
his hand a little lower behind the 
greenery, peering cautiously. 

Then he got an eye-full—a peanut 
blue head raised high. Pink legs, 
rich bronzed plumage, full of iri- 
descent light. 

The turkey was coming toward 
him .. . slowly. He would lift each 
foot as though he was _ stepping 
on spikes, peering closely beneath 
beetled brows. Yes, he was suspici- 
ous, alright. And he was being 
careful. What an old gobbler can’t 
see or hear, just can’t be seen or 
heard at all. But turkeys don’t like 
to travel alone; they like the com- 
pany of other turkeys. That meant 
there should be others soon. So Orr 
watched and waited. 


Twenty minutes more he waited, 
watching the old turkey in front of 
him, scratching around, still alert, 
still careful. Orr’s legs were stiff 
and he was cold. Two hours of 
waiting, in the same position on the 
log, in the cold early morning air, 
was taking its toll. He slowly eased 
one knee down, then the other, 
peered through the greenery again. 

Then he saw the bird’s back, as it 
turned away from him. He was 
startled. It wasn’t the gobbler at 
all. It was a hen, its back shining 
silver-gray! Where had this hen 
come from? And where was the 
old gobbler? Somewhere out there, 
Orr’s turkey was waiting for him 
and Orr was waiting for the turkey. 
Patience. Another long wait. 

Then it happened. Another gob- 


MARCH, 1953 





THE AU'THOR’S A GAL 


After learning that her contest story, 
“The Long Wait,” was to appear in 
Florida Wildlife, “Bert”? Hayden ’fessed 
up to being a gal—Mrs. Bertha H. Hay- 
den, of Steinhatchee. Seems that ‘“‘Bert’”’ 
was scairt we would turn thumbs down 
on a manuscript from a gal writer. 
’Tain’t so.—Ed. 


bler, smaller than the first, came 
out of nowhere and shouldered his 
way in between the hen and the 
old gobbler, asserting his authority 
as a young pretender. Then an- 
other hen came up. And another 
one. Orr had been right in waiting. 
Turkeys don’t like to be alone and 
this old gobbler of his was no ex- 
ception. But, with a hen in the 
line of fire, he couldn’t shoot. He 
waited. 

Orr’s forehead wrinkled in con- 
sternation. So close and yet so far 
away. 


The little flock moved on in front 
of him as the big gobbler angled off 
towards the pine, exploring the way. 
Suddenly the gobbler threw up his 
head to listen. He’d heard some- 
thing. But Orr was ready and his 
shot was calm and steady and true. 
The blue peanut head sank to the 
ground. 


There was a mighty commotion as 
Orr, no longer required to be quiet 
and still, scrambled stiffly out of the 
blind and ran through the scat- 
tered gallberry to where the turkey 
had fallen. The great bird lay flat, 
wings. and feet beating a final tattoo 
on the charred ground. Bending 
over, his fingers touched the soft 
feathers and reached through to the 
warm body underneath. There was 
a wild glow of triumph on his smil- 
ing face. 


Standing tall and straight, Orr’s 
eyes were aglow. The sky swelled 
into a wide upsweeping curtain of 
lemon light, now tinted with pink. 
The white ground mist billowed 
slowly upward. 


He stooped over and picked up the 
gobbler, swung the bird to his 


shoulder, and headed for his car. 
And for that long overdue second 
cup of coffee. 
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Horse Creek Lodge 
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Tackle @ Live Bait @ Eats 
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THE NEW 1953 Fasco 


12 Ft. 
POPULAR PRICED 


14 Ft. 


16 Ft. 
ASK YOUR DEALER 


BUILT AND DISTRIBUTED BY 


GILLETTE TACKLE COMPANY 


(WHOLESALE ONLY) 
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BASS TOURNAMENT 


PALATKA — The Palatka and 
Crescent City Junior Chamber of 
Commerce organizations are once 
more sponsoring a Putnam County 
Bass Fishing Tournament. This 
marks the fourth year in a row that 
these two groups have sponsored this 
event, this time setting the rodeo in 
action on February 15 and continu- 
ing it until Labor Day, September 7. 

The event is being financed by the 
cooperating fishing camps, sporting 
goods stores, business and industrial 
groups and Putnam County. T. W. 
“Woods” Griffin of the Palatka Jay- 
cees and Sam Hogg, of the Crescent 
City Jaycees, are the co-chairmen of 
the fishing tournament and Fred P. 
Green, sports editor of the Palatka 
Daily News is the publicity director 
for the six month contest. There is 
no entry fee and any fisherman, of 
either sex, except commercial fisher- 
men, fishing camp operators, or 
guides, are encouraged to enter any 
bass they take in Putnam County 
waters or adjoining waters, that 
weighs over the six pound limit, on 
the regulation entry blanks found at 
the 23 weighing-in-stations through- 
out the county. 

Three trophies will be awarded 
each week. One for the largest bass 
taken on rod and reel with artificial 
lure, one for the largest bass taken 
on a spinning or fly rod with artificial 
lure, and one for the largest bass 
taken on live bait by any method. 
There will also be three large tro- 
phies awarded at the conclusion of 
the contest in each of the three di- 
visions. This makes a total of 96 tro- 
phies to be awarded over the six 
month period. In addition to this 
every person who enters a bass in 
the contest will receive a certificate 
of award suitable for framing. So, 
if it’s bass fishing you are seeking, 
then come to “The Bass Capital of 
the World” and fish the St. Johns 
River, Big and Little Lake George, 
Crescent Lake, Dunn’s Creek, the 
Oklawaha River, or one of the hun- 
dreds of smaller lakes which dot the 
county. Be sure to fish out of one 


of the camps which displays the 


“Putnam County Bass _ Fishing 
Tournament” sign so you can enter 
your big fish and take a shot at 
winning a trophy with your name 
engraved on it. 





Healthy forests mean healthy habitat for 
all life forms, from tiny soil organisms to 
the largest game species. 


A good sportsman understands the reason 
for conservation laws and gives the local 
wildlife officer all the assistance he can. 
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Deciding to “ride my luck,” I re- 
moved the small hook, put on a trout 
hook with a larger piece of mullet 
for bait, and cast out again. In a 
few minutes, I was duplicating my 
previous battle—and brought in an- 
other big speckled trout. Weighing 
them at the official weighing station, 
the first trout weighed nine pounds 
and the second one weighed seven 
pounds. 

I registered the big one, and tem- 
porarily, I was a fisherman of stature 
in this neighborhood. Later, I re- 
ceived a citation from the Martin 
County Fishing Tournament pro- 
claiming this to be the prize trout 
caught during the summer. 


But, fellows, it was just “A 


LUCKY STRIKE” and that’s what 
many prize catches boil down to in 
this fishing business, as you all well 
know. 


ABOUT THE AUTHOR 

Frederick H. Timson is one-half of a 
writing team, self-labeled ‘“‘The Travel- 
ing Timsons,” that is well known to 
trailerites over the country. The “better 
half” of the team, Mrs. Pearl Timson, 
has also written an article for Florida 
Wildlife, which will appear in a future 
issue. The Timsons, having retired 
from business five years ago, have two 
hobbies —fishing and writing about 
their travels by trailer along the by- 
roads of the Southeast. In the above 
photo, the author is shown with the 
two trout described in this true narra- 
tive. 


WELCOME TO NAPLES! 
Finest Fishing in the World 
NAPLES 
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to Tampa by Eastern Airlines which, 
incidentally, gives him a member- 
ship in the popular “Flying Fisher- 
man’s Club.” He is also given free 
lodging in a local hotel. 

Besides the prizes and the keen 
competitive interest, the excellent 
tarpon fishing in this area draws 
many sportsmen from all over the 
nation. During last year’s tourna- 
ment, 245 Silver Kings over the 
minimum limit of four feet were 
registered. And this does not in- 
clude the many fish that were re- 
turned to the water unregistered, 
or some of the big ones taken by 
anglers who were not registered in 
the tourney. 

The tournament has many divi- 
sions—for men, women, servicemen, 
out-of-state visitors, and this year 
even the kids will have a separate 
division—with prizes for all. And 
the ladies do have a good chance 
of winning the grand prize, as was 
proven last year when Mrs. Ward 
E. Smith Jr., of Tampa, was the 
Derby Day winner. As luck would 
have it, her father-in-law, David E. 
Smith Sr., copped the prize the 
preceding year... 

A dollar entry fee entitles you to 
compete throughout the tournament. 
Here’s chance for a crack at some 
real prizes and some real fishing 


thrills. END. 


LE 15-0.E.2-AYN |! 
WE CARRY IN STOCK, JUST 
THE TACKLE YOU NEED! 


* 


INGRAM 
HARDWARE 


734 5th Avenue South 
NAPLES, FLORIDA 


CLUB 41 


AIR CONDITIONED 
COCKTAIL LOUNGE 


and 
RESTAURANT 


FINE FOOD 


4 Corners at 
NAPLES, FLORIDA 
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ington and the Capitol. Viewing 
many statues and paintings with 
disinterest, he suddenly spied a por- 
trait of Zachary Taylor. He paused 
before the portrait, grinned and 
shouted: -“Me whip this white 
man!” No one had the nerve to con- 
tradict his version of the battle so 
he lived out his long life in honor 
in the depths of the Big Cypress, 
a friend and counsellor to his peo- 
ple, who have never found another 
to take his place. 

We were awaiting the arrival of 
Buffalo Tiger, who acts as spokes- 
man and advisor for the tribe. These 
people have been deceived and 
fooled so many times by their white 
neighbors who promised sympathy 
and understanding, only to trespass 
on their privacy and pride, so it 
is understandable that they should 
hestitate to answer questions. They 
have all the confidence in the world 
in Buffalo Tiger and waited for him 
to tell us what we wanted to know. 

As we waited and watched these 
Mikasuki Seminole Indians we re- 
alized that they are a people of 
great pride, with a knowledge of 
love and peace we white men could 
easily profit from. They are modest 
and honest and live by a stringent 
code of etiquette, not learned but 
instilled in them from birth. I felt 
my pulse quicken a bit at the 
thoughts of the experiences and ad- 
venture still before us. In a few 
minutes we were promised a trip 
still farther into the deep unknown 
sanctuary of this fascinating swamp- 
land, with a glimpse into the deep- 
est secrets of these honorable first 
citizens - Bee 
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FOREST CONSERVATION 
ESSAY CONTEST 


FOR 1953 
Presented and Sponsored by 


FLORIDA STATE 
CHAMBER OF COMMERCE 


Division of Forestry 





Contest is open to all students in 
attendance in the High Schools, 
Colleges and Universities of Flor- 
ida. 


Essays to be completed and passed 
by local school authorities to the 
committee by April 25th, 1953. 


Submit Essays to: Professor Charles 
G. Geltz, School of Forestry, Uni- 
versity of Florida, Gainesville, Fla. 


COMMITTEE ON SCHOOL AND 
COMMUNITY FORESTS 


R. C. Brent, Jr., Woodlands Mger., St. 
Joe Paper Co., Port St. Joe, Fla. 

G. U. Parker, Neal Lumber Co., Blounts- 
town, Fla. 

Harry Wood, Director Vocational Agri- 
culture, Dept. of Education, Tallahas- 
see, Fla. 

O. W. Smith, Woodland Owner, Asta- 
tula, Fla. 

Stanley Sheip, Wood-Cellulose Products, 
Chattahoochee, Fla. 

Robert S. Hoskins, Forester, Seaboard 
Air Line Railway, Norfolk, Va. 


RULES 


1) Essay not to exceed 3,000 words. 

2) Typewritten or legibly written in ink, 
and neat. 

3) Evaluation—60% for subject matter 

content, and 40% for expression and 

composition. 

Title—appropriate and to be choice 

of contestant. 

5) Subject matter must deal with some 

phase of forest conservation. 

Local committee to submit only those 

worthy of state-wide competition. 

The essay must be an original com- 

position of the author citing sources 

of information. 
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Visit Sears 


FAR, Tackle Dept. 
x wey For All Your 


FISHING NEEDS! 


Open Friday - Monday, Till 9 
1300 Biscayne Boulevard 


MIAMI, FLORIDA 








‘Sportsmen 
in 
Fishing 
Equipment 
SEE OUR 
DISPLAY 


Spicola hehitecs Co., Inc. 


(WHOLESALE ONLY) 
TAMPA, FLA. 





605 N. 19th St. 





200 N. Tampa St. 


STATE REPRESENTATIVE 
for 


CHAMPION 
OUTBOARD MOTOR 


PARTS and SERVICE 


“BARNEY'S” corr 


2-1064 





“SK IFES#EOR RENT 
Marine—G U L F—Gas 


MEATS @® GROCERIES 

- Sundries @ Beer (to go) 
FISHING TACKLE 

HARDWARE @ PAINTS 


G & G Mercantile Co 


MARCO, FLORIDA 








IN NAPLES 
IT’S 


AL’S 
GARAGE 


1111 5TH AVENUE SOUTH 








KEY COLONY on the OCEAN 
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At the new Key Colony you'll find m 
than 200 air-conditioned motel me with 
telephones, efficiencies and 


two-bedroom homes. Poo] 

... superb fishing .. . beach $8.00 

. » » finest restaurant-loung: Per Day 
in the Keys. Per Couple 


For information, folders ana reservations 


KEY COLONY Box 305 Morathon, Fla. 


Fishing? Hunting? Boating? Or maybe just 
a family picnic in the woods or at the 
shore? You’ll find everything you need for 
any outing in our complete Sporting Goods 
Department. Come in and browse. We'll be 
glad to see you! 


801 FLORIDA AVE. TAMPA, FLA. 











Les Piper have built a real beauty 
spot. There are acres of tropical 
beauty; vistas to delight all nature 
lovers. A_ spindle-legged limpkin, 
blue and white herons, woodpeck- 
ers and small colorful tropical birds 
vie for attention, flying and chirp- 
ing all around the place. Here is a 





place to study the birds and ani- 
mals of Florida and get away from 
it all in a wonderful rendezvous 
with nature. 

Collier County, summed up, is 
hard to beat. It boasts of an unex- 
celled climate, just about perfect 
fishing, and top recreational facili- 
ties. The warm gulf waters of Collier 
County are sapphire blue and so in- 
viting we’ll guarantee if you happen 
not to be a member of the vast Fish- 
ing Fraternity, you will lose no time 


in accepting the bid just as soon as 


you arrive. 


Les and Bill Piper with one of their “’pets’’ at Everglades Wonder Gardens. 


Hillsborough County 


WHERE THE SPORTSMEN ARE CONSERVATION-MINDED 





Sportsmen of Hillsborough County aid in stocking streams and lakes with fish, and the woods and fields 


with game. They also aid in the removal of predatory fish and animals from fishing waters and hunting 


grounds. Sound conservation practices have moved Hillsborough County to the top in fishing and hunting 


opportunities. 


FLORIDA POLE & CROSSARM CO. 
PEPSI-COLA BOTTLING CO. OF TAMPA 
J. P. GRIFFIN, INC. 
EDWARDS SASH DOOR & LUMBER CO. 
AYALA INVESTMENT COMPANY 


SCHULSTAD & HUFFMAN, Realtors & 
Insurers 


CONSOLIDATED DISTRIBUTORS 
of Tampa, Inc. 





FLORIDA ELECTRIC SUPPLY, INC. 
TONY FERLITA CRATE CO. 
UNIVERSAL CONCRETE PIPE CO. 
HARRIS STANDARD PAINT CO. 


U. S. TIRE SUPPLY, INC. 
BECKWITH-HOLMES COMPANY 


EDWARD L. BOLDING CONSTRUCTION 
Company, Inc. 


HAROLD C. BEDFORD 
TAMPA CROWN DISTRIBUTORS, INC. 
MORRISON’S CAFETERIA 
ORANGE STATE MOTOR CO., INC. 


PAUL SMITH CONSTRUCTION CO. 
CRESCENT APARTMENT HOTEL 


WHITEHEAD SULPHUR SPRINGS DRUG 
STORE 
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world, but he promises me that he'll assure 
me of catching a fish, and I’m going to 
take him at his word. 

I really enjoyed the splendid manner in 
which “Florida’s Biggest Hunting Season” 
was presented. 

CLYDE D. JACKSON 
Charleston, West Virginia 

Now, it just might be possible, that this 
“unluckiest fisherman in the world” is go- 
ing to have to hunt a new title for himself 
—after he tries fishing in Florida. It’s a 
lot of fun making “believers” out of these 
northern skeptics. 

FLORIDA WILDLIFE WELCOMES 

SARAH D. ALBERSON TO STAFF 

Jack Grant, Publishing Editor of Florida 
Wildlife announces that Sarah D. Alberson 
has been added to his staff as Associate 
Editor and as Office Manager. 

Mrs. Alberson’s background in journalism 
and business administration fits her per- 
fectly for her new position. She really 
needs no introduction to the sportsmen of 
Florida, as her activities with wildlife and 
conservation clubs throughout the state are 
well known, as are her stories on Florida 
subjects, which have been published in 
many national magazines. 

Until she and her husband, Haynes, 
moved to Leesburg on the first of Feb- 
ruary, they were: engaged in free lance 
writing, and operated a Publicity Bureau 
in Daytona Beach. 

Mrs. Alberson served as Secretary of the 
Daytona Beach Wildlife Association for two 
years and was later with the Florida Wild- 





SARAH ALBERSON 


MARCH, 1953 





These are the newly elected officers of the Women’s & Junior Division, Sportsman’s Club 
of Dade County. Reading left to right: Mrs. Ilva Housholder, Secretary; Mrs. Flora DuBon, 
Treasurer; Mrs. Vonna Watson, 2nd Vice President; Mrs. Margaret Cunning, Ist Vice 
President; Mrs. J. Lee Cuddy, Corresponding Secretary. Seated left to right, Mrs. John C. 


Becorest, incoming President; Mrs. Elizabeth Theobald, 


life Federation. She is a member of the 
Florida Public Relations Association, the 
Outdoor Writers of America Association, 
Writer’s Guild, Daytona Beach Business and 
Professional Women’s Club, and the U.D.C. 

We welcome Sarah Alberson to our staff 
and promise our readers more of her in- 
formative and interesting stories in Florida 
Wildlife. 

FEMININE “OLD-TIMER” 

My daughter gets Florida Wildlife, and I 
always read it. I am an old lady, 76 years 
old, but I, too, like to hunt and fish. I 


retiring President. 


have killed five deer in my time, and just 
lots of squirrels, rabbits, and birds. 

I was reading in your magazine yester- 
day how to treat spoiled (tainted) meat. I 
want to give you my way of treating spoiled 
meat. (I put vinegar on it and rub it good 
in the vinegar; then cover it in water and 
let it soak awhile. Then wash it off and 
cook it.) Just try it. 

MRS. W. R. FREER 
Belleview 

There’s one thing about us Crackers — 
we all like our huntin’ and fishin’, even 
our grand old ladies. 


NAPLES TRAILER PARK 


LARGEST TRAILER rae IN COLLIER COUNTY 


NEAR GOOD FISHING 


HOME-COOKED MEALS 


TURNER GRILL ‘AND COTTAGES 


2 1/2 Miles North of Four Corners—Highway No. 41 
NAPLES, FLORIDA 


EVERGLADES WONDER GARDENS 


—All types Florida SNAKES 


—TOM, FLORIDA BEAR of 


“THE YEARLING” 


—Florida CROCODILES and ALLIGATORS e 


—Animals and Birds from the Everglades, Including: 


PANTHER, DEER AND MANY OTHERS 


23 MILES South on TAMIAMI TRAIL - BONITA SPRINGS, FLA. 


IDEAL FISHING CAMP 


MODERN CABINS 





NATIVE GUIDES 


EVERYTHING FOR PLEASANT FISHING 
MARCO, FLORIDA 











“You had a bass right up to the side 
of the boat, twenty pounds if he was 


an ounce—then what?” 


GULF AND RIVER FISHING AT THE 
GATEWAY TO THE 10,000 ISLANDS 


GORDON PASS CAMP 


BAIT ® TACKLE ® COTTAGES 
OUTBOARDS ® BOATS 
SKIFFS ® TRAILER SPACE 

BATHING ® ROOMS 

DEEP-SEA FISHING ® GROCERIES 


3 Miles South of Naples, Florida 
BOX 1097 @® PHONE 2-1311 
E. E. SHELLHORN, Manager 


Welcome to 
VERO BEACH 


SWORDS BROS. 


McDOUGAL CO., Inc. 
Vero Beach, Florida 


FRESH WATER FISHING 
BOATS @ MOTORS 
GUIDES 


JOHNSON’S 


FISHING CAMP 
On Lake Okeechobee 
CLEWISTON, FLORIDA 











Commission escort. Tommy Berry, 
Largo; Arvis Johnson, Groveland; 
and Wayne Johnson, Wauchula, were 
the top salesmen. Ronnie Smith, 
Wauchula, who tied with his class- 
mate, Wayne Johnson for third place, 
will get to attend the National FFA 
Convention in Kansas City next Oc- 
tober. The Wauchula chapter has 
agreed to pay his expenses. John W. 


Maddox, one of the instructors of 
the winning Largo chapter, and Dick 
Bryant, St. Petersburg, representing 
the Florida Game and Fresh Water 
Fish Commission, will accompany 
the boys, along with Peaslee Streets, 
secretary of the Junior Conservation 
Club League of Florida, who will 
also represent the Game Commis- 
sion. The group will leave for Mex- 
ico on March 6. 

Several of the FFA boys won 
weekly individual prizes of $100 dur- 
ing the contest, and the Largo chap- 
ter won a Brahma bull, donated by 
the Norris Cattle Company, Ocala, 
as a special weekly prize. 





The Largo chapter also won a fine Brahma bull, donated by the Norris Cattle Company, 
Ocala, as a special weekly prize. 
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COTTAGES 


BRAND’S COTTAGES, with cooking facilities, 
Lake Tarpon. Good fishing, boats and bait. Box 
388, Tarpon Springs. Phone 2473. 








TWIN PALMS RESORT 


Florida’s Finest Fishing 
LAKE GRIFFIN — LEESBURG, FLORIDA 
Cottages, Boats, Bait and Guides 
Swimming on white sand beach 
PHONE 5024 BLUE 


FISH BAIT FOR SALE 
FA Se BAT Re ES OE ATR Se A OR ICE 


LIVE BAIT FOR SALE—GILBERT’S HAPPY 
CONTENT WIGGLING, RED WATER WORMS— 
1,000 Worms, $5.00; 2,500 Worms, $11.25. Worms 
packed 100 to cup with ample feed for two weeks. 
Orders shipped same day received, Prepaid.— 
GILBERT’S FARMS, CHIPLEY, FLORIDA. 


FISH BAIT FOR SALE—CRICKETS 





AS See SA RS Dre Ea a ah SESS 7 en Sa I DS het ae 
Gray Crickets, $2.00 per hundred postpaid. Deal- 
ers write for wholesale prices. Lucky Lure Cricket 
Farm. Leesburg, Florida. — Florida’s Largest 
Hatchery. 


FISH WORMS—Jumbo Reds, hand picked. Live 
delivery and count guaranteed. $5.50 per 1,000 
in gallon container. $6.00 per 1,000 in cartons of 
100. Prepaid. No C.O.D. orders.—BASS CAPITAL 
WORM FARM, San Mateo, Florida. 








FISH BAIT FOR SALE 


da eR et eee ee CS ee 
RED WIGGLERS — 500 for $2.00. POSTPAID. 
Wholesale prices to dealers—GROVES HOWELL, 
Sneads, Florida. 








FISH BAIT FOR SALE 





RED WIGGLERS — 500 for $2.00 POSTPAID. 
Wholesale prices to dealers —GROVES HOWELL, 
Sneads, Florida. 


SPOR 


TSMENS GUIDE 


CAMPS: BOATS: MOTORS 
TACKLE-GUNS> PARTS: SERVICE 


“Wildlife “Ocading Post 


The Wildlife Trading Post is especially designed for SWAPPING, BUYING or SELLING outdoor 
sports equipment, services, etc. Classified advertisements 15c a word per insertion, payable in 


advance. Minimum advertisements 15 words or $2.25. Initials, 
numbers count as words. (No blind box-number ads can be accepted.) Send copy and remittance 


to Wildlife Trading Post, Florida Wildlife, Tallahassee, Fla. 


REAL ESTATE 


SMALL HOME and Grove, good quail hunting on 


adjacent property, close to good fishing. Lake 
front lots for home or camp. Industrial and com- 
mercial locations in a fast growing community. 
Write for specific information regarding Real 
Estate in this area.—Frank D. Howard, Realtor, 
1001 West Main St., Leesburg, Fla. 


HOLSHOUSER REALTY CO.—New location, 329 
Fifth St. South.—Real Estate, Loans, Rentals.— 
Phone 17-2469, St. Petersburg 5, Florida. 


WAY DOWN SUWANNEE RIVER—Camp House 
for sale, also island at mouth of river. Need to 
sell all my lands. R. D. Hogue, Box 163, Atlanta, 
Ga. 


REAL ESTATE AND BUSINESS PROPERTIES 


Opposite the famous Oklawaha and the St. Johns 
River Sportsman’s Paradise. River and lake front- 
ages, business opportunities, homes, groves.—E. 
J. TeRONDE, Crescent City, Florida. 


FOR SALE MISCELLANEOUS 


“Free to Boy and Girl Scouts’’ 
Don’t be just a paddler. Be a sculler too. Write 
today for FREE instruction, with illustrations on 
how to scull a boat. Print name and address on 
a post card and mail to W. W. Wallace, Box 863, 
Panama City, Florida. 


FOR SALE—MISCELLANEOUS 


ONE JAMESWAY INCUBATOR, equipped to handle 
quail eggs; one four section brooder, rearing pens 
and everything you need to go in the quail busi- 
ness. Will sell cheap. Going out of business.— 
W. E. WHITT, Yalaha, Florida. 


BOB-WHITE QUAIL FOR SALE 


BOB-WHITE QUAIL for immediate delivery. A. B. 


Caughman, 722 East Second Street, Ocala, Florida. 


abbreviations and groups of 












OUTBOARD MOTOR FOR SALE 


1952 MODEL Scott Atwater 10 H.P. motor, demon- 
strator, never been sold. Has gear shift, will sell 
for less than wholesale cost. Total time used 
approximately 5 hours. COVINGTON OUTBOARD 
CO., Covington, Ga. Telephone 4272, 105 Floyd 
Street. 


FISHING CAMPS 
GULF COUNTY 


GULF HARDWARE & SUPPLY CO. — Compiete 
Fishing and Hunting Supplies. Mercury Outboard 
Motors Sales & Service. Fishing Information. 
Phone 2, Port St. Joe, Fla. 


LAKE COUNTY 


PICCIOLA FISH CAMP, J. H. Menifee & Leon 
Isaacs, Route No. 1, Leesburg, Florida. Lake Grif- 
fin, 18 Boats, 8 Cottages. 


PHEASANT CHICKS AND EGGS 


PHEASANT EGGS and CHICKS, from selected 
stock, available April through July. Oven-dressed 
and frozen young pheasants, shipped through 
May. Write Highland Game Farm, Panama City, 
Florida—Game Farm Permit No. 42. 


WILD FOWL FOR SALE 


Wild Turkeys — Hens and Toms, $20.00 each, 
F.O.B. Kissimmee, February 1. Need week to ten 
days’ notice. W. B. (Dick) Makinson, Permit 
No. 40, Kissimmee, Florida. 


WILD TURKEYS FOR SALE 


FOR SALE: Peafowl, Pheasants, Wild Ducks, 
Wild Geese and Swans. 80 varieties. DAVIS & 
GIST, McIntosh, Fla. Florida permit No. 25, Fed- 
eral No. 33208. 
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SALES & SERVICE 


“Everybody Knows George Rosson” 
Carter Craft Boats * Keystone Trailers 


New Auburndale Road — Phone 3-621] 








EFFICIENT SERVICE 


_ Herbert's Dry Cleaning 


215 S. Bartow Ave. 
AUBURNDALE, FLORIDA 


PHONE. 8-6293 
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NAPLES 
FISHERIES, INC. 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 


Phone 2-438] 
NAPLES, FLORIDA 











CENTRAL TRUCK LINES, Inc. 


General Offices: Tampa, Florida 
in 
LAKELAND, FLORIDA 
1236 New Tampa Hwy.—Phone 2051 














FOR THE BEST 
FISHING TACKLE 
SEE 
Western Auto Associate 


Store 
NAPLES, FLORIDA 


CONVENIENT 


SPACIOUS SHADED LAWNS 
ALSO APARTMENTS 


CLEARY COURTS 


2800 N. Tamiami Trail 
NAPLES, FLORIDA 





A. the Volusia Wildlife 


Association 


INVITES YOU SPORTSMEN TO 
VOLUSIA COUNTY... 


Florida’s Mecca for Wildlife! 



















Sponsors for this Adv., are— 


THE VOLUSIA WILDLIFE ASSOCIATION 


MR. TOM FLOWERS MR. GENE BEVIS—Western Auto Stores 
JUDGE PEACOCK MR. BILL SHORT—DeLand Hardware 
GENE JONES—Shoe Shop ALLEN POWERS—Hardware and Sporting Goods 









CONSERVE TODAY SO THAT WE CAN HUNT AND FISH TOMORROW 
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S0tta Joes with fishin... 
FLORIDA'S FINEST 


~~ PREMIUM ALE AND BEER 
FROM FLORIDA’S 
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in draft... bottle...or cap-sealed can 






Served by more than 2,500 dealers... if your dealer does not have 
Tropical when you ask for it, we will thank you if you'let us know. 


TAMPA FLORIDA BREWERY, INC. 
Established 1896 
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Going Fishing Soon? 






Getting set for the fishing trip? It’s about time to 
stock up at Margaret Ann then. .. . You'll need Paper 
Plates and other outing items .. . plus plenty of 
Canned Foods, Canned Meats, Instant Coffee and 
Quick-to-Fix Foods. . . . Getting hungry? Good! ... 


We'll be looking for you soon! 


STOCK UP NOW AT 


*MARGARET ANN * 


Florida's Friendly Home Controlled Food Stores 


save A Little Everyday 
... On Everything You Buy 
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SUPPLY FOOD 
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OPERATED 


| Winn and Lovett Grocery Go. 


TAMPA, FLORIDA 
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Study this ad! Don’t the 
possibilities of your “dream 
home” on a lot in this de- 
velopment impress you? Think of it! 
But while your “dream home” may be 
here, don’t dream about it too long! 


ACT NOW! THEY WON’T LAST FOR- 
EVER! 


Write for Free Descriptive Literature, 
Full Particulars and Prices 
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